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Prologue 


EP Ot out of confidence that none but wee 
Þ Are able to preſent this Tragedie, 
gy Nor out of envie at the grace of late 
_ a" It did receive, nor yet toderogate E 
[- © Fromtheir deſerts, who give out boldly, that \\ 
= . They move withequall feet on the ſame flat ; 
Neither for all, nor any of ſuch ends, 
Wee offer it, gracious and noble friends, 
To your review, Wee farre from emulation _ 
(And charitably judge from imitation) 
With this work entertaine you, a peece knowne 
And ſtill beleev'din Court tobe our owne, 
To quit our claime, doubting our right or merit, \\ 
TWould argue in us poverty of ſpirit | oy 
Which 'we muft not ſubſcribe to : Field isgone . 
Whoſe A&tion firſ} did give it name, and one 
\ TFhocame the neereſt to him, ts denide + _ 


E\/ $3 his gry beard to IL beight and pride 
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= of D/Ambgis _ and brad; yet to hold  —_- 
. Ourtitle bj a s foot, and not grow cold — wy 
| it Ore, a third man with bis beft ” 
Of care 4 paines defends our intereſt, 

As Richard he was Iik'd, nor doe wee feare, 
In perſonating D' Ambois , bee le appeare 
"Tofaint, or goe leſſe, ſo your free conſent 

4s hberevefer give him encouragement. 


SEASEASEOESESE , | 


" ARON KAREN RACER FACING KD AQ 
EE 


Bully Die Amboi : 56 
A 7 8 

'R TRAGEDIE. 
Actus primi Scena prima, 

Emter Buſſy D* Ambois poore, 


2a, Ortune, not Reaſon, rules the ſtate of things, 
1 BNP Reward gocs backwards, Honor on his head ; 
on) ZI Who is not poore, is monſtrous z only Need 
LI Gives forme and worth to cvery humane ſeed. 
As Cedars beaten with continuall Rormes, = 
So great men flouriſh ; and doc imitate \ \ © 
Linskilfull ſtatuarics, who ſuppoſe \6 "IM 
(tn forming a Colofſus ) ifthey make him | 
-  Stroddle cnough, firoot, and look bigg, and gape, | 
+ * Their workis goodly : ſo men meerc]y great Al 
3 (In their 2#:&cd gravity of voice, | 
| ** - - Sowernefſzof countenance, manners cruelty, _ 
"+. Authority, wealth, and all the ſpawne of Fortune), __ => 
4 Think they bearc all che Kingdomes worth before them ; - \» 
| ' Yct differ not from thoſe Coloflick Statues, re .B AY 
Which with Heroique formes without o'rc-fpread, YA 
FN Withinare nought but morter, flint and lead, oY «PV 
3.) ManisaTorchborne in the winde; a Dreame = 
| N 'z - Butofa ſhadow, ſimm'd with all his ſubſtance 8 >< p, 2 
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Tntall (hi 3 richly built and ribd with braſlz, 3 
To put a Girdle rouhd about the world, þ 
'When they have dpne it (comming neere their Haycn) 
Arc faine to give a warning peece,and call 
A poorctaid fiſher-man, thatnever: paſt: 
His Cougtries ſight,to waft and guide theth ins. | 
'So w e wander furtheſt throngh the waves | : 
Of Glaſſic Glory and the Gulfes of State, - 
. Topt with all Titles, \preadingal our reaches, 
- As ifcach private Arme would ſphere the carth, 
Wee muſt to vertne for her guide reſort, 
Or wee ſhall ſhigwrack In our ſafeſt Port. 


\ Ponſienr- withtwo Pages. 
There is no ſecond place in Numerous State - 
hoJds more than a Cypher : Ina King ol 
> To All place#are.contain'd, His words and lobks > 
4% © © Are likethe flaſhes andtheboks of Hove, | 
"2% Hisdeeds initnirable; likethe Sea | | 
'* That ſhnesſtill as it opts, and lavesno tracts, 
' Nor prints of Preſident for meane mens fats : D 
There's but a Thred betwixt.me and a Crowne ; *%. 
I would not wiſh it cut, unlefſe by nature ; | [: 
' Yer to prepare me for that poſſidle Fortane, - 
Tis good to gct reſolved ſpiritsabout mee. 
I follow*d D* Ambeistothis greene Retreat ; | 
A man of ſpirit beyond the reach of feare, | | 
Who (diſcontent with his negle&ed worth) | | | 
Neglets the light, and loves gbſcure Abodes ; | 
Bur hee is young and hanghty,' aptto take | 
Fire atadvancement, to beare ſtate, and flouriſh ; 
In his Riſc therefore ſhall my bounties ſhine: 
_ lothes the world ſo much, nor loves to ſcoffe i it, 


Bt gold and grace will make him ſurfer fir, : .: \, 
What, D' Ambeir? © _— : FER 
"35. | SIC Buſſ, He fir. ' 
52% 4»... ' | Monſ, Tum'dto Earth, TOY 
Up —_ the Sunn ſhines on tay, 
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_ Hadliv'd obſcur'd thug in th' Athenian ſtate, _ 


. Matter for vertuous Deeds, by which wee lives 


 Withthat enchanted Glaſſe Þ See devils there ? 


_ -- Inaneternall Brake, or praRiſc jugling, 
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Buſſy D' Ambows. 3 774 
--, Buſſ, Let it ſhine. - | : *3.y OG 
T amno mote to play in't,as great menare. _ a $3, 
Aenſ. Calleft thou men great.inſtate, motes inthe ſunne?' © 7 |= 
They fay fo that would have thee freeze in ſhades, Wl 
That (like the groſſe Sicilian Gurmundiſt } 
Empty their Noſcsin the Cates they love, 
That none may cat but they. Do thoubut bring 
Light'tothe Banquet Fortune ſets before thee 
And thou wiltloath leane Darkneſl: like thy Death. 
Who would beleeve thy mettall could let ſloth 
' Ruſt and conſume it ? If Themiſtocles 


Ao. £0 Bac gy n——_—— gee 


Xerxes had made both him and it his ſlaves. 

If brave Camillns had Jurckt fo in Rome, 

He had not five times beene Diaator there, 

Nor foure times triumpht, If Zpaminondas 
(Who livy*d twice twenty yecres obſcur*d in Thebs ) 
Had liv*d ſoftill, he had beene ſtill unnam'd, 

And paid his Country nor himfclfe their right : 
Butputting forth his ſtrength, he reſcu'd both 
From imminent ruine ; and like burniſht Steele, 
After long uſe he ſhin'd ; for as the light 

Not only ſervesto ſhew, but render us 

Mutually profitable ; fo our lives 

In a&ts exemplaric, not only winne | 

Our ſelves good Names, but doe to others give 


B«ſſ. What would you with me > * ue 
Aonſ, Leavethe troubled fireames, EN 
And live wherc Thrivers doc at the Well head. 
Buff. At the Well head ? Alas what ſhould I doe 


Or (like a trumpet) learne to ſet my looks 


| To keepe my face ſtill falt, my hear ill looſe; | 
- Or beare (like Dames Schaolmiltreſſes their Riddles) 
Two Tongues, and be gaadgnly fora ſhift; -. * 
Flatter great Lords, to pur. gn((hill in mi 
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4 bi Buſy D' Amboar, 


Why they were made Lords : or pleaſe humorous Ladics | 4 


. With a good carriage, tcll them idle Tales, 
To maketheir Phyfick work ; ſpend a mane life 
In ſights and viſttations, that will make 
His «ycsas hollow as his Miftrefſc heart 2 
To doe none good, but thoſc that have no need ; 
To gaine being forward, though you break for haſte id 
 Allthe Commandements cre you break your faſt ; [. 
But Beleceve back wards, make your Period ha: 
| 
j 


And Crecds laſt Article, I beleeve in God:; 
And (hearing villanics preacht) Vunfold their Are 
Learne to commit them, *Tis a great mans Pare. 
Shall T learne this there ? | 
Horſe. No,thou needlt not learne, att 
Thou haſt the Theorie, now goe there and praQtiſe, * 
| Buſſ. I, inathrid-bare ſuit ; when men come there, 
They muſt have high Naps, and goe from thence bare : 
A man may drownethe parts of ten rich men | 
In one poorc ſuit 5 Brayc Barks, and outward Gloſſc | 
Attra& Court Loves, be in parts ne*re ſo grofle. 
Atonſ, Thou ſhalt have Gloſfle enough, and all things fic 
T*enchaſe in all ſhew thy long ſmothered ſpirit : © 
Beru}l'd by methen. The old Scythians | 
Painted blinde Fortunes powerfull hands with wings, 
To thew her gifts come ſwift and ſuddenly, 
Which 4fher Favorite be not ſwift to take, 
He loſes them forever. Then be wile z Exit CMonf, 
Stay but a while here, and I'le ſend to thee, Mane Buſſ. 
@ Bu). What will heſend? ſome Crowns ? It 18 to ſow them 
.'2,, Uponmy ſpirit, and make them ſpring a Crowne 
Worth Mill:ons of the ſeed Crewnes he will ſend, 
- Liketodiſparking noble Husbandmen, 
- Hee'lI pur tus Plow into me, Plow meups . - | [_ 
But his unſweating thrift is policic, NE bs 
y And learning-hating policic is ignorant | —_ f 
= 43 To fit ms ſeed-land foyl; a ſmoorh plain ground i 
Pte:  _Willnevcrnourtſhanry politickwed5 "ro, 
Ls > +  Iamfor honeſt Actions, not fellgrecat : EY a'V: 
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Boſh D* Amber. | "= 


| EN low 
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The King hath knowne me long as we 
Yet could my Fortunenever fitt 


Of both their underſtandings till this houyge, 

1>- There isadcepe nicke in times reſilefſe wheele | 5; 
" if - For cach mans good, when which nicke comes it ſky 
As Rhectorick, yet workcanot perfwalion, _ 

But only is a meane to make it worke : 

: So no man riſeth by his reall merit, 

| But when it cries Clincke in his Raifers ſpirit. 

Many will &y; that cannot riſc at all, 

| Mans firſt houres riſcis firſt ſtepto- his fall : 

_ Ple venture that ; men that fall low muſt dic, 

As well as men cali headlong from the skic. 


i j 20 Ent. Maffe. 
" Humor of Princes *1s this wretch indu'd 


With any merit worth a thouſand Crownes ? 
| . Will my Lord have me be ſo ill a Steward 
3 


Of his to diſpoſe a ſamme 
So great with = arr ſhewes in him ? 
I muſt examine = 2: Is your name D' eAmbou ? 
* © , Boſſ. Sir 
ae [s your name D? de ?. 
| " Who have we here? 
mw you the Monſicur ? © 
Maff. How? 
HBuſ. Serve youthe Monficur ? 
aff. Sir, y'arevery hot. Ido ſerve the Monhecur ; 
But in ſuch place as gives me the Command Table Cherbord © 
Of all his other ſervants : And becaute &T apers behind 
His Graces pleaſure is, to give-your good the eArras, 
His Paſe through my Command, maar 
Vic me with more relpeR.. 
Buſ]. Cric you-mercy. 
Now y ou hayc opened my 6 | 


Boſſy D 4nhen. 


. 
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; 
| 
Fi 
Tome Poet ; Have yagi given my Lord - 4 
Tobe oe er y, SES Ying Hd 1Þ 
Buſſ, Pamphilct ? v. 3mm on] 7 x5 (134 L673 027 
Aaff. Pamphlerſ, I fay.:: . bo aut | 
- — Bufſ, Did your great Maſters wks good i | 
That 1s to paſſe your.charge; my moment, il . 
gy nome JE Ts «28713 W252 E | 
Maſp. Though he did.not ſir,” | t Fs, ZignarmaE # H$h.# k BE | 
| I hope *tisno rude office to acke reaſon, 62a | 
How that his Grace gives mein. chargegves from me? <0 KC 
| Buſſ. That' S very perfee& fi Is ' $5.49 4 1 v2 3839-3 pena | 
Maff. wh y VeFy gon. urs ria T7 $13 $3.44, \ ” 4 a ; 
I pray then give me leave 31t for noi Pain (HISS ft 4.0.05 
<= Grew know what other merit zi WD 241 Me WI "6 4 
Makes his compunchkion willing to tele & Iv 35572 3 0% | 
Bufſſ. No mcrit in the warld firs. ot? ING - ——_A 2K" ere L 
aff. That is range. . nM. 7 
Y*are a poore ſouldier, are you Þ+.) 0 open $957 0 1 
Zo That I am fir; 6 2n5'] 417 50 Git \ 24 
. Ard have Commanded?. + ::/:: OM S113 #047 27415 $7 
Buff 1,and gone without fir, - 29157 NO 1 
Maff. I ſeethe man A hubdred Crowes wilt make [ 
Swagger,anddrinke healths tohis Graces bountic 3 BUR 7 of 
Aud Hygarche could not be Qare boantifu}] is | 
Sathere' sninchandred Crounes f.w'd heat tai} a 
His grago hath (ent you o whole hundred Crownes:! hone 2 
t {;: A handred fir ® Nay dochis Hihnelloriehs 7 -=* Lt Bra 
T Vinh hand 1s larg:-r ,and perhaps: *.: - MEOH OY j i 
. Ima cſerve more than my on ND LEE of ff Sh 
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[Tam a Poct, as Lame: Suldi CNET IE $3 RING | 


>; | And len Pontlastad (ing Ween ©) 
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| 1» ! Amfgtr 7 

' - May (ing his fame for giying; yours for delivering | 

| ( Likes moſt nf ') what he gives. 

] HMaff. What ſhall your fabjetbe > 

Buſ. I carenot much, | 

| If to hisbonnteons Grace Tkng the praiſe,” | 7 

s Of faire great Noſes, Ando yonot Tong ones. 

T What Qualities have youſir { beſide your chaine 

bw Andv<lver Jacket.) Can your worſhipdance? 

OY Hf. A pleatant fellow Faith : It feemes my Lord. 
Will have him for his JeRer;; And berlady 4. ad 
| *. Suchmenarenow no fooles," *Fis a Knights plice * 

| ' If i (to fave his Grace ſome CrounesYlhoald ure hind” 

| - __Tabatchis Bountie, I ſhould not be heard ; - 

2-1 I would te heaven 1 werean errant Aﬀe, 

FE Þ For then: ſhould be ſure to have the Eares 
-F Ot theſe greatmien, wherenow their Jeſters batons 

& & Tis good to: pleaſe him, yertTlctakeino notice © _ © . -- 
| Ot bis preferment, but m-polieie TT 

ad. of Will wy be grave and (ferious, cf bethinke | "£2 

E. I feare his woodden/dazper : Herefir abs... 

©!" & % . 


.D*e Amb, How, Ambyp fir ? © 
. Maff.l ignot your nate Ambo > | 
| D* Amb.Xoucall'd melately D* " Ambeys hmny your Worſhip 
| - ©. Soſhortahead? 
Py * Haff. 1 cry thee mercy D* Amboys. 
>] - _ AthouſandCrownes I bring yon from my Lal 
5] .  Ifyoubethriftic and play che good hwband, you may make 
T0 This a good ſtanding living, *Tis a Bountie, 
| His Highnefſc might perhaps have beſtow'd better. 
© D* Im. Gor, y'areaRaſenll; RG WE yeu Ros. 
| _-_- Maff. What meane your?” 
J  D' 4mb. Hence; prate yo more; 
!  Orbythy villlans bloudthowprar'R thy laſt « | 
| ”* A BarbarousGroome, gfudpe at his maſters Bountic : ; 


[= RIS IESINST, 
[- His 1 is fricn 
- Toke that Sir, for your a to difpute. Ie 
| a 'Thels Crawnesaro ſerinbloud loud ber their He 
ines FS oe.” B2_. 2 Baie 1 


_ . - Buſy" Ambois: 


B uſe Montſ ; Elenoy, Tanmra Beanpre 
mig” >= Charkete,Pyre, dumable, - 


Henr. Duckeſſc of Guiſe; your Grace is mach cnricht, 
Inthe attendance of that Engliſh virgin, - 


| Th will initiate her Prime of youth, 


CONEes po#'d to Court conditions } under the wad 
fyeur 'd inſtructions and Command, 
Rather than any in the Engliſh Court, 


| Whoſe Ladicsarc not matchtin Chriſtendome, 


For graccfull and confirm'd behaviours ; - 

More than the Court where they arebred is equall'd.” 
Gus. I like not their Court-faſhion, it is too crelifalne, 

In all obſervance ; making Demi-gods: | 


Of thcir great Nobles; and of their old - mt 


Ancvcr-yong, and melt immortall Goddefle. - 


' SIſort, No queltion thee's therarek Quecne in Europe. 


_ Gmif. But what's thatto her Immortality ? 


Heyr. Aſſurc you Coſen Guile, ſo.great a Courtier, | 
So full of mnjeltn and Roiall | parts, þ bo 


| No Queene in Chrifiendome may-vaunt her fille, 
| Her Court approvesit, That's a Court indeed 3] 


Not mixt with Clowneries us*d in commonhouts ; . 


But, as Courts ſhould be th*abſtracts of their kingdomes, - | 


In all the Beautie, State, and Worth they hold y; 

So is hers, amplic, andby her inform'd. 

The world isnot contracted in a man, 

With morc proportion and cxpreſſion, ' + 

Than in her Court, her Kingdooe ; Our French Court 


 Tsa meere mirror of confuſion to it : 


The King and fabje, Lord and cyery ſlave, - | 

Dancea continuall Haic; Qur Roomes of State, - 

Kepr like out fiables ;zno place more obſcry'd. - 

Thanarude Markct-place: andthough. our Cuſtome: 

Keepe this aflur” d confufjon pas wor eycs, | 
*Tisncrc the leſke cfſential 


ly unfight 
Wire mou Gen, we wad gangs dei forme 
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Buffy D' abi, 9 


| Tothisof ours, and then compare them both ; 


Which we muſt not affect, becauſe in Kingdomes, 
Where the Kings change dothibreed the SubjeRts terror, . 
Purc Innovation is more grofſe than-crror.. 
Afont.- No Queſtion we ſhallſce themimirate 

Though a farre off ) the faſhions of our Contts, 
As they haveever Ap't us inattirez © 
Never were menfſo weary of. their skins, 
And apt to leape out of themſelves as they 5 © © | 
Whs whatithey travell to bring forth: rare men, 
Come home delivered of a fine French ſuit : = 
Their Braincslic with their Tailors, and get babies 
For their moſt compleat iſſue ; Hee's ſole heire + 


 Toallthe moraltvcrmes, thar firſtgreetes 


The light with a new faſhion, whichbeeomes them 


Like Apes, disfigur'd withrhe attires of ten; 


Heny, No Queſtion t — their reall worth, 
In affeQation of outland wt fm 
' But they have faults;and we more; > They fooliſh- proud, 
'Ta jet inothersplumes ſo hanghtely : I 
We proud, that they are proud of foolerie, 
Holding qur worthes more complear for their yaunts, 
Enter CMonſienr, D* Amboss. 
- 2fonſ, Come mine owneſweet heart I will enter thee. 
Sir, I ave brought a Gentleman to'courr ; : 
And pray, you would youchfafe to doc him grace, 
\ Henry. D' Ambor, I thinke.” 
D* Amb. That's ſtill my name,my Lord, though I be ſome- 
thing altered in attire. . ': 
Henr,, Welike your alteration, and mult tellyou,”? 
We have cxpectcd th'offet of your ſervice ; 
For we ( infcarcto make mild vertue proud ; fag 
Vſenotto ſeeke her out in any man, 
D? Amb. Nor doth ſhe uſc toſecke out any man's 


They that will winne, muft wooc- her, 


Mon. Iur poo nocetia fn hi 
her choſe Rites, tharbe f Tay "-:obvege Lord, and gare 


and Tag Brother weare him. 
2 ev — 


2d PTY Y 


by "Th art mint;foveet hearrySec here's the Guiſes: Diiches; | 
Countefle of Mountfurreage, Beanpre; come Hleentcame . 
thee. Ladies, y'erctoo many tobe in-Caunſelt > 1 gy a 


friend, that I wouldglzdly-enters yr ne? Gracoss -: 
D' Amb. Save youLiyes, :: {00F 0/7 6M 
Dach. If youenter himiin our Gitacts rip 4 thinkes 
by bis bluat behaviour, he ſhould:come our of hiantelte. 
Tam. ha. hen:ver bene Conte: ence Lord d 7: 
e Mov. Never, my-Lady.. - 57 2 aoied 
Beaup. And why did the: Toy akehits nb endo now > 


D* Amb. Tis leape'yeare, Lady, and chereforeverygonde - 


enter a Courties; ; + 
Henr, Marke Ducheſſ: of Quiſthere i is oneifnot baſkfail. 
DachNo my Lord,heis mugh guilty weichobaldexcteihiryl 
Tam, The man's a Cotytior at tirlt fights « e177 57 21 21 
D* Amb, I can(ing prickſong,Lady,or firefight ; _ why 
not be a Conrtier as tuddenly ? | 
Beanp. Here's a Courtjer, rotrenbefore he beripe. IT 
D*-Amb. Thinke me; not-impudent; Latty, 1 am; yet"hno 


- Countier, 1 defire tobe oneantd would canrighhy we entrance. 


(Madam Yunder your Princely Colours; © * 
. . Enter Barrifor, L' Anon, Pyriot.: ... 

Duch. Soft fir,you mult riſe by-degrees,firlt being the ſervant 
of ſome commen Lady or Knights-wifc, then a lierle higher to 
a Lords wiſe next a little higher to a Counteſſe; yera little 
higher to a Dacheſlc, and thenturne the ladder. - 

D* Amb. Doz you alow a may then foure mitlireſſes, when 
the greateſt Miſtreſſeis alowed but three ſervants ? | 

*D#uth. Wh:re find youthat farute fir? > +. /- 

D* Amb. Wiy be zudged-by the: Groome-portetd... 

Ducheſſe, The Groome-porters ® ' * 


D* Amb, -1 Madam, mult not they: judgzofall gamings 


th* Court ? | 
Dacheſſe, You ralke like agomeſter; . 1995 20 
Gx1i, Sir, know you me ?- y 
D' Amb. 'My Lord ? | 
Gni. 1 know notyou: Whom doe yoaſerre 6” 
D: Amb. Sctve, wy Lord? 


-=_ -. 
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"Buſh D' Amboy" nn 


Ga, Go to Companion; Yeur Count ſhip's too fiucle. 
Amb Saucic ? Companioo? Tisnhe Ouilojbur yer! thoſe 

—_ «ig havd ixene ſpar otthaGuiſtrd, 

om He's jealous by thin light areyou blind of that 
fide Puke ? 1e to her againe for that, Forth princely Mi- 
Sreſſe, forthe honour of Courtſhip, Anather Ridge. 
F Lung Ceals your Conrtlhippe, orby hcavenTecuvyour 

xoat,.'. 

D! Amb, Carmy throat ? as a whetſtcns; - young Aecius 
Naeviw, doc ks much with your rongue as he did with a Ra- 
ſor ;cut my throat F:. 

| Bar, What NCW-COME :Gallavt have wee heere, that dares 


mate the Guile thug @:,!.' | 
L «An, Sfoot tis D' Anobois :T be Duke miſtakes him (on 


' my i-7 for ſoina Knight ofthe new edition, 


D*e Amb. Cut my throat2I would the King fear'd thy eut- 
tipg of his throat-yo-inore. than I eat cirung ke mine. 
Gi. Ile doe't by this hand. | 
D*eAmb, That trand darcs not doc* c ; Y*ave cut too many. 
Throats already Quiſe, and robb'd the Realme of 
Many, thouſand Joules, more precious than thincowne. 
Come; Madamalk on.zSfoot,can Joni ralk d\ 


- Talk on II fay. Another Riddle, 


Pyr., Here'sſoine (t5ange diftemper. | 
Bar. : Here's a ſudden tranſmigration with D' Ambois onr 


ofthe Knjghts:Ward, into the-Lduches becl. , 


L An. See whata Mctamorpheſis 2 brave fait can work. 

Pr, Slight&cp to the Guiſe and diſcover him. £ 
A: By no MEaes, let the new ſuit work , wce'll fee the 
iſle , 

Gut, Leaveyour Courting. -. 2 

I Amb. I Wwillnot. I fay Miſtreſs, and I willftand unto 


it,that ita worhan advy have three {ery ants , a man may have 


threeſcore Mi: efles. -. , 
Gi, Sjrrha, Ile have yeu whipe, out of the Court for this 


-inſolerce. 


D*eAmb. Whipt ? Such another ſyllable ont ath' Fptclanen, 


op thou dar'ti tor thy Dukedome: 


Gn, 


12 Buſſy D" Ambels” 
Gui, Remember, Poultron. : - DOSS | 
| Fof. va gr pry King het ſow 

Py on Were notths 
ftrow the Chamber like aruth. q 

CIHMovſ, But leave Courting his wife then, . - 

Buſſ.1 wil not:Ile Courc hcr.in deſpight of him.Not Court 
ker LCome Madam, talk'on ; Fate menothings Well mai't 
thou drive thy Malter from the Court; but never D' Amboy, 

Morf. His great heartwill not down, tis like the: Sea 
That partly by his owne internall heat, -. 

- Partly _ _ lighe, wn my: _. 043 468 a; 

| beir an rt | # 7 f |. $64.4 
- Thedivers frames, but chick I the Moone, 9750 
Briftled with ſarges, never will be wonnic, 

(No, not when th hearts of all thoſe powersare burſt) 
To moke retreat into us ſerled home,  * '': 
+ Till he be crown'd with his ownequiet fome. 

Henr. You have the Mate.  Aziother. | US 

' Gui, No more. ' p21 * Flag fort, s. >, 

_ ExitGuiſe, after bin the King, Aonſ. whifp 

Bay. Why here's the Lion skar'd with therhroatofa dwg 
| hill Cock; afcllow tharhas newly ſbal”d off his ackiles "I 

' Now docs he crow for that viRory. - 

DC Av. Tis one of the beſt Jiggs char ever os actod.: 
 - PFzr. Whom does the Guile tuppoſchim'tb be troo? 

Cen, Out of doubt Jomenew denizandLord ;nd rhinks 
that ſuit. newly drawne out a'th' Mercers books, 

. Sax. \havc heardofa fellow ,-that by a fixt i imagination 

. looking upona Bulbaiting, had viſible _ hornes grew 
 eutof hjs forhexd : and I belecve this Gallant overjoyed with 

the conceit of Monſicurs caft ſuit, imagines himſcltc tobe the 

_ Monficur.. © . 

I'eAn, And why not? as well as the Aſle, nalking i inthe 
Lions caſe, bare himſelfe like a Lion, rh all the huger 
beaſts out of the Forreſt > 

Pyr. Peace, he looks this way. 

Bar. Marrie Ict himlook firgwhat will you-ſay now if the 

Guilc be gone to fetch oblanqae tor him? . - 5 
Ann 


 Bufſp\Didmbdiy.: 
. U As. FaithIbelceve itfor bis honour fake. ..-. ..: 
5 Do Buty if D' Arybedl garric iticleane'?,. '. + 
- 34s, Trae. when he curyets-inthe.blanguet:) | 
*Pyr. I marric fir, 2213.32 
44 Att Sto! e how he-fiareoantf. Tm” >C 
Bar. Lordblefle us, lets away. | 
Bute ext fr, raks ypurrku) ew: hom cm noi 
eye 

p 664 If you aske my opinianſirs I'think your ſuit fits as well 

as if't had beene made for you. * 

_ BaſſSofir,and was thatthefalyetof your ridiculousjoylity? 
Zn, What's that to-youſir 2; jj -;, 
Buſſ. Sir, I have obſerv'd all your berings; Saab your 

ſelves pu ONS rr... 


ici ntect,h. Sale Mel _, TI 
Zav. Omit | Omizacuſpys Js pon tpon - fltte". 
Such a Dk ſabjed for lg that vu be {logo 


The matter of our morrimen it but hey : OR 
.L: 4n, Thigjcalouſic of your FH onfeiſes Gal clo defeQ1 Mm 


you _ thi; wee Pe 
thang aif- 


Pyr. Wegſheld dee na fn 
guis din aLioris caſe;imagin dj alfa Liow:11 hope hetouct 
not you. - 
bo Buſſ.. So fir : Your defcants 'doe marvellous well 'ft this 
ground, we ſhallmcet levers Loa Pen oonhers willcoft 
'yc the beſt blood in your 

Bar, Ferlifes fakelet' Ne! gone: hell kin's t ſe, 
| Buſſ. apo ynd cx Tieyoar Ghoſt to: une you, 
_ andyce ſlee g mc, : * PRC 

L An, 0c, goe iT, Court your Mifls _. 1. - 

Pyr, And beadvis'd : we ſhall haygodds again 

Buſſ, Taſh, valoyr ſtandsnotio nunber: Ven maint 
one man may beat three boyes,.  . .* Ro: as 

Briſ. Nay, you {hall hayenoods of hin biirdebiies hee's =, 
a ws ve-roeng as good as the Hou of 5" > os ſhall nor 


Bar, Not fir. : 

CHMety. Not fir z Thou hbebenot@orich, flven beter an 
than the beſt of you ; in I will not endure | Ut, | 
<& Ano Not you T 


Buſy" D*Ambatys 
wc Yicd end 107 3i $174 4{ed Lffgic 
| ook Arkin 

perfor A musk- wo ng out btthe (rivikedge)dur(t 


mCcw art os. 
Bar, Docs your confident? ipuitdoube __ 
* Chin; views _ 


: Fo} fins prinss. Þ 
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wy 5x TP TT7 
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, Actus ſecund. Seen pra.” 


wat AHIIY F 


Hem Gaiks An and Artendnts... £94 36 
Henry. TH | ib. hw 164g ont. of their grin 


1bray and catÞitjc,” 
G#i, Neither 1s xe 4 pe lie gre ig 
. Hemr, Lef(:t 2m Giever,. ; 
Will make the Gall of Envie: woos, ; 
She fceds.on ontcalþ hs les like 
Neb l, 


In: hifoule Pe. 1 
Shek FTE her t I Tyne Bk Weg it up; 


And hyrVs it all abroad, that all may . nl - | be 
Gorwprion is het Natrment 3 pen 5d 8 : FE 
With ary ho. oyntinient, agen kilther' EEE S 
Where ſhe ogy flthin men, Feaſts, © wk -q 
And NW, t roarHruftd ierhcocy fi the Si 
(Being ſound ont, alchfull) But if ſhe but rafts” 


The ſlendereſt pittangg of commended veneles,. " 


——_ t Ut Renee. 
A A EEE Rial parts >=" 
awe === io 855 or eH Fe 0a 
Ant powyerto find n there, ſh-forges Pls > : 
Shs makes;hat crogke: ever which is ſtrait'; © 
Cali's Valour »iddin-ſle, Tuſtice Tyranhict * 01 
A wiſe man may ſhun her, ſhe not her ſclte ; 
_ Wiither fogver.ſhe Hes fr her Hepines... | 
© Shr bearcs her Foe 1] TAG t in her own Arms; i 
ws thetefocs wes Gui kt usayoid her, * bh 
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Buffy D' ambeic, s | £ = 3 
Eq Enter Nainelmd.;i no Hed bigd g AL 
Nani, What Atlas or 


My words may be irfatm'd/F And from 

Iinay be ſe: ne, and heard through. a3): the ork: di 

Aral: ſy worthy ,ando fraught wirh-wonder, D erifert, 201" 

Sticks in my jawes,and + ara rey J ;7 amoll 6 24k « 

 #enr, Com'( tho fron D\Amboi T 350 1289 os 974) 

Nun, From him, and the reſt [- Fr 

His friends and enemies-4 "whoſſtere fight IG; 1 brig uy 

And heard their "wowgebefatn, tid tothe fro. Ron 
Fonr, Relate at wheatehou hafifecneand heard, : 
Nun, law fierce Þ: Ambois,'and bixewobaargfridnde 

Enter the Field, andat their heeles their ſheny,: of 1: 

Which were the! amousfouldiers , Barriſor, :: 


© Z Anou, and Pyrrbet,great in deeds ob Armes 


All which arriv'd at theevensſt pecce 6f earth: 
The ficld ff rded z Thethree Cha)lenpers : «; | 


' Turn'd hcad,drew all their rapicrs, and ſtood nndliry 


When face to face the three Defendants met them 


Alike prepar'd, and reſolute alike,:! : 


Like bontires of Contributorie wood, 
Every mans Took ſhew'd, \ Fed witheithers ſire 
As one had beene a mirxor to.anather; 

Like formes of life and death each took from other ; 


And ſo were life and death mixt at their hes, 24A ' = 


That you could ſee no feare of death, for life; 
Nor love of life, for death s : Butj in their browicg':" 
Pyrrho's Opinion i in great ietters ſhone ; | 


" That life and death inall reſpeare one. 


 Femnr, Paſt thexeno ſortigf words at their encounter ->- 

Nun. As Heftor, twixt.the/Hoſts of Greece and Troy, val 2% 
(When Paris andthe Spartanc'King ſhouldend : oF: 
The nine yeares ware) held up hisbraſen latthce 


'For (ignal], that both-Hoſts ſhould ccaſe from Anmes, f, ta 
— Aadhearchimſpeak'z..So-B@rriſor (advis'd): #573974 
. Advanc'd his naked Rapier tWixt bofh-fdes;.. > to naw, NS), 


Ript upthe Quarrell, and. compar'd = live, j7 oft YO S 


Ghia he had 0197 19” HO | 
So farre pai} Covert, that with aire A WO: 


a , - 
+ 1 46 WH $*1ats Bob 6) AIRS 
: 


| Then aid in ballance widefridle words, He 5 


To goc ſo:foorigout; abt kiky 
. Approve bisſpiritac Ne kins fire ponlns* 


16: - Bafſy D' 4nbs 
Offer'd remifſibaandcontiivionedo go 1 1917 
Or elſe that he and D'-Amboir night contlude - 2 Ft 917 
The others DD Amb lik'dthelaſt ; OG + 
But Barriſors ends (being; equaliy'cngag'd þ 20 126 55. 
In the maine Quaredll Jueverrworyd thpble © ITnbw of 4516 
His life alone, to tharcheyalbdeſoe Us 5 fl. - $4 (ri nb 40348 4 
And ( for the othcr offer of remifſionty gd; img 2. uns 51 

D's Ambers( that like a Lavreltpuris fr 

SpakPd gr) rr > hnſcore Þ ATTY in 
That his wrong ena mn 4þ 1x wi nh, 


So arew they lots, and inithemi Fatesappointed, * 9h | | 
That Barriſor. ſbould fight with Frie * Amiboie, £/.17 -- hpi 
P3rhor with Metpnell; with Briſat I Avon OS % | 
And then like flame:and'Powder 'fhey/eommint,” 7 07 VS | 
So ſpritely, that I wiſhtthey haddeene ſpirits, 5 | 
That the ne'refhutting wounds; rhiey needs miiſt open, | 


Might as they open? d, ſhut,and never kill:: gfe 02 


Pur D' Ambois (word (that lightned as it RW Zn 
Shot like a pointed Comet attheface //' . 

Of manly Barrſar; and thoreteftvekoy + 

Thrice pluekt he at "it, and thrice drew onthiuſts,' 

you _ _ roman free 2s ils oh ye 

Who thru ſtillas he [ 4 oþ 5 Go rb 
He with his Cre hand? av Se ſcap*ty'* GIE: 


' At laſt the deadly+birten polde nugs*d off” 


Oa fell his pet undaunted [Foe ſo Rereely,f add3 iv. | heh 
That (only made more horrid with his $I  :—- _ 
Great D2 Amboir ſtrunke,and gavea little ground 5; © 

But ſoonereturn'd, redonbled im his danger; 


And 2t the heart of Barriſorſcal'd bigvnger 3 -- :bÞ | 
Then, as in Arden I have ene m Oke- anmn.47 1 
Long books withaempeſts, and his Joecoppe S4/. anp ad 14; 
| Bent to hisroot, which being at lengrttmade Toſs ©, 

\.. (Even groaning withhis weight) he gantoNodde! 

_ This way and that: a3 both his cured Browes *y 


+ 


_ © N#n, Allſlincounightbuthe, 


* ? , Buſſy D'a4mboit, 17 
(Which he had oft wrapt intheukiowithſtormes ) * .. 
Should ſioope : andyet, his radtcall fivers burft, 
Storme-like he fell, aud hid the feare-cold Earth, 
So tell ſtout Barriſer, that had Rood the ſhocks 
Of ten ſet Battels in your Highnefle warre, 
*Gainſtrhe ſole ſouldicr ob the! work], Navarre, - 
Gai. Opiticus mdherrid marther! + 


|; Beas,” Such alife - 


Methinks had mettall in ic to ſurvive 
An age of men, | 


_ - How. Sacts alien foceuletal;” : 


Thy felt report cals on, welongto know 
On what events the other have arriv'd. 
Nuns. Sorrow and fury, like two oppoſite fumes, - 


Met in the upper Region of a Cloud, 


At the report madeby this Worthics fall, _ 

Brake from the carth, and with them roſe Revenge, 

Entring with freſh powers his two noble friends 

Andunder that ods fell ſurcharg*d Bri/ac, 

The friend of D* Amboir, before fierce Anon ; 

Which D* eAmbois ſecing, as I once did fee 

In my young travels through Armenia, - 

Anangric Vnicorne in his full cariere 

Charge with too ſwift a foot a Jeweller, 

That watrht him for the Treaſure of his brow ; 

Andere he could get ſhelrerof atrec, 

Naile him with his rich Antler to the Earth : 

So D* Amboisranne upon reveng'd Z' Anon, 

Whoeying th'cager point borne ih his face, 

And giving backs, fel] back, and in his fall 

His foes uncurbed ſword ({topt'iin his heart ; 

By which timeall the life firings of ch*'tw'other 

Were cut, and both fell as their ſpirit flew 

Vpwards : and ſtill hant Honour at the view, 

And now ( of all the fix) ſole D-Amboir ftgod 

Vntouchr, faye only wich the others bloud. : 
Henr, All faine outright but hee ? = 


+40 M_ 


-. "ns ſh OO Ire 


x mc 


\ (as truc Kings ſhould ) and for your brothers love, 


- _ Fromjuſt reyengers 3 Had my friend beene flaine, 


Buffy DA | boils | ; a 


| Wholknealing inthe warm ife-of hiefriends,”- - / - | 


( All freekled withthe bloud his Ropizr raind )- 
He kift their pale lips, and bade both farewell; 
And ſz the braveſt man the French earch bearer. 
Enter Monſieur, i) Amb. bare; þ 22k 29 3.0 
Buſſ. Now is the time, y'are Princely vow'd:my friend, - - 
Performe It Princely, and obtaine my: pardon, 1 
Morſe Elſe Reaven forgive not me x Come on brave friend. 


| If ever Nature held her :1fe her owne, 
'Whea the great Triall of a King and ſu>je& 


, 
, 
» 
- 
# aps 
"_ 


Met in one bloud, both from one belly ſpring Jp: 
Now prove her vertug and her-greatneſſe One; * 
Or make the t*one the greater with the other, , 
(Which isa ſpecial] ſvecics of true yertue)- 
Doe that you cculd nor:doe, not being 2 King. STI] 
Henr. Brother I know. your ſuit; theſe wilfull murthers-' 
Arc ever palt our pardon. EL 
Monſ, Manly ſlaughter | 
Should never beare th* account of wilfall murther ; - 
It being a ſpice of juſtice, where with life 
Ofi-nding paſt law, equall life xs laid 
In cquall ballance, to ſcourge that offence. - 
By law of reputation, which-to men 


$5": 


4 = 
Fe 
4 $4 


Exceeds all poſitive law, and what that leaves 


To true mens valours (not prefixing rights 
Of ſatisfaction, ſuited to their wrogps ) - ,- 
A free mans eminence.may lupplyand take, 


Henr, This would make every man that thinks him wrong'd, 
Oris offended, or in wrong orright, oy 


Lay onthis violence, and all vauntthemſelves, 


Lawe-metiders and ſupplycrs though-mecre Butchers ; 


Should this fa& (though of juſliee) be forgiven ? * 


onſ. Ono, my Lord; it would make Cowards fcare | 
To touch the reputations of trus men, + | | 
When only they arc left to impe the law, -- 

Jaſtice will ſoone diſtinguiſh murtherous minds: ' 


pt IEEE — 
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Buffy 'D' Ambois, 
(His cnemy farviving )heſhould die, - - 
Since hc had addedto a murther'd fame .' 
(Which was in his intent )- amurrhered man ;- 
And this had worthily becne wilfull murther : 
But.my friend only fay*d his fames deare life, 
Which is above life, taking th'under value, | 
Whichin the wrong it did was fortcitto him 
And in this fat only preſerves a man 

In his uprightneſſe ; worthy to ſurvive 
Millions of ſuch as murther men alive. 

Henr, Well brother, riſe, and raile your friend withall 
From death to life : and D* Ambois, let your life 
(R<fin'd bypaſſing through this merited death ) 

Bc purg'd from more ſuch foule pollution ; 
Nor on your ſcape, not yalour-more preſuming, 
To be againe fo daring. 1!» 

Buſſ. My Lord, 1208 
T lothe as mach a deed of nnjuR death, 

As law it ſelfe doth ; and to Tyranniſc, 
Becauſe 1 have a little ſpiritito dare, > .: 

And power to doc, $$ to be Fyranniz'd ;. 

This is a grace that (on my knees redoubled) 
I craveto double this my ſhort lifes giſt, 

And ſhall your royall bountic Centuplc, 

That I may fo make good what law andnature 
Have given me for my good ;{inceIam free, 
(Of:nding no Juſt law) Ietno law make 

By any wrong it does, my life her ſlave : 
When I am wrong'dand that law failes-toright me, . 


. Let me be King my (clfe (as man was made) | 


An1 doe a juſtice thaties.cceds the law :- | 

IF my wrong paſſe the power of ſingle valour 
Toright and expiate 5 thenbe you my King, - 
And doc a Righr, exceeding Law and Nature : 


, Whoto himſelfeis law ,no law doth need, 


Offends no Law, and is a King indeed... 


Henr Enjuy what thou intrear'ſt, we givebut ours: Exit Rex 
Buſ.What you have given,my Lord,is eyer yours. cum Bear. 
« | Gui, Who 


L o_s 
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« 20 a4 Buſſy D' Ambois. 


Gui. Who would have pardon'd ſuch a mutthet >. "Exiles 
Monfſ. Now vanith horeors into Court crtutbions; ; | 


For which let thisbalme make thee freſh.and faire, - ds = 7 } 


And now forth with thy ſerviceto the Dacheſle, 


As my long love will to Montfurries Counteſle. - : ; Dar: | 
D*eAmb. To wham my love hath long been vow'din heart, 


Although in hand for ſhew I held the Duch:fle. - 
And now through bloud and vengeance, decds of height," | 


--Andhard to be atchiev'd, tis fit I make 


Attempt -of her perfeRion, Tnced feare 
No check inhis Rivality, ſinceher vcrtnes © 1 ANBEL 
Arc ſo renown'd, and hee of all Dames hated. ' Ex. - 
Enter Monfienr, Tamyra, and Pero with 4 Books. - 
Aon, Pray thee regard thine owne goo, itnot- mine, 


And cheere my Love tor that z you doenotknoyw 2: 5 7 1 7 


What you may be by me, nor what without me; 
I may have pawer advance and pull downe any. 

T amy, That's not my ſtudy. One way I am fure- 
You ſhall not pull downe.me z my husbandsheight 
Is crowne to all my hopes, and{his retiring - - 
To any meanc ſtatc, ſhall:be my:aſpiving : 

Minc honours in mine owne hands, ſpite of kings: - 


Aonſ. Honour, what's that your ſ:cond maydehcady' M'lL 3 
- And what is that ? a word; the word is gone, 


The thing remaines; the Role is pluckr, the ſtalk 
Abides : an caſie loflc where no lack's found, 
Belceve it, there*s as ſmall lack in the lofle, 

As there is pame ith» loſing : Archers ever 
Havetwoſtrmgs toa bow, and ſhall great (pid 
(Archer of Archers bath in. men and women.) 

Be worſe provided than a:common Archer? 

'A Husband and 2 Friend allwiſe Wives have. 

Tamy. Wiſe wivesthey are that on ſuch firings FFB? 
With a firme hu-bandjoyning a loſe ſriend. 

Monſ.. Still you ſtaydon your bugband, fo docall 
The common ſex of you, when y*:re encounter'd 
Wirth one ye cannot fancie:; all men know 
You livein Court here by your owne elcRton, 


—_ £ 


Ercquent- | 


| Speak plaine, and (ay I doe not like you Sir, 
 Y'are an ill-fayour'd fellow In my cye 


Frequenting all our common ſports and triumphs, 
All the roll yoiurhful! company of mens < | 
And wherefore doc youthis ? To pleaſe your hnsband ? 
Tis grofſc and fulſome : if your husbands pleaſure 
Bea}l your ObjeR, and you ayme at Honour, 

In living cloſe to him,Ger you from Court, 

Yeu may havc him at home ; theſe common Put-ofs 
For common wamen ſerve: my honour ? husband ? 
Dames maritorious, ne're were meritorious : 


AndIamanſfwerd. 
Tamy. Then pray beanſwer'd: 


- Ferin good faith my Lord I doc not like you 


In that fort you like, | 
Monſ, Then have at you here : : 
Take ( with a politique hand)this rope of Pearle ; 


 Andthough you be not amorous, yctbe witc ; oem 


Take me for wiſedom ;hethat you can love 
Is nere the further from you. : 

Tamy, Now it comes 
So1ll prepar'd, that I may take a poyſon. 

Under a medicine as good cheap as 1t ; 
I will not have it were it worth the world, 

Azanſ. Horror of death : could1I bur pleaſe your eye, 
You would give me the like, cre you would looſe me; 
Honor and husband ? | 

Tamy, By this light my Lord 
Y*arca vile fellow: and Ilc tell the King _ 
Your occupa: jon of diſhonouring Ladies X 
And ef his Court : a Lady cannot live 


As ſhewas borne, and with that ſort of pleaſure 


That fits her ſtate, but ſhe muſt be defam'd 


With aninfamous Lords detraQion : 


' Who would endure the Court if theſe attempts, 


Of open and profeſt luſt muſt beborne? - 
Whoſe there * came on Dame, youare at your book 
When men areat your Milrefſe.; have I taught you 
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Tamirs. Farewell wicked Lord: 
Enter Mont, 
Mont. Was not the Monſieur here ? 
Tam. Yes, to good purpoſe. 
And your cauſe is as good to ſeek him too, 
And haunt bis company, | 
Mont, Why, what's the matter ? | 
Tam, Matter of death, were I ſome husbands wife 2 
T eannot live at quict in my chamber 
For oportunitics almolt to rapes 
Ofterd me by him, 
Mont, Pray thee beare with him : 
- Thou know?*i heisa Bachelor, and a Courtier, 
I, anda Prince : and thcir prerogatives 
Arc, to their lawes, as to thcir pardons are 
Their reſcryationg, after Parliaments, 
One quitsanother : forme gives all their eflence 2 
That Prince doth high in vertucs reckoning ſtand- 
That will entreata vice, and not command : - 
Sofarre beare with him ::ſhould another man . 
Truſt to his priviledge, he ſhould truſt to death :- 
Take comfort then (my comfort} nay triumph, * 
And crown thy felfe, thou part*{t with victory x 
My preſence is ſo onely dearete thee, 
+ That other mens appeare worſe than they be. 
For this night yet, beare with my forcedabſence 2 
Thou know? {t my buſinefſe ; and with how much weight, 
My vow hath charged it, | / 
Tam, True my Lord, andnever : . 
My fruitlefſe love ſhall let your ferious honour, 
Yer, ſweet Lord, do no tay, youknow my ſoule 
Fs ſo long time without me, and I dcad- 
As you arc abſent, | 
Mont. By this kifle, receive 
My ſoule for hoſtage, tall itcc my love. 
Tam. The moe ſhall Iet me ſee you, 


Any ſach waiting womans quality d_ E2> coat 
onſ Farewell good husband. n EubAey; | 


Buſh D' Amber, 33 
Atoxt, With thefimne - | 


' Ile viſit thy more comfortable beauties. 


Tam. This is my comfort, that the ſunne hath lefe 
The whole worlds beauty cre my ſarme leaves me. 
Aon, Tis latenight now indecd : farewell my light, Exit, 
Tam, Farewell my light and life : But not in him, ; 
In mine ownedark love and light bent to another. 
Alas, that in the wave of our affections 
Wc ſhould ſupply it witha full difſembling, . 
In which cach youngeſt Maid is grown a Mother, 
Frailty is fruitfull, one'finne gets another : 
Our loves like ſparkles are that brighteſt ſhine, 
When they goc out ; moſt yice ſhewes molt divine : 
Goe Maid, to bed, lend me your book I pray : 
Not like your ſclfe, for forme, Ile this night trouble 
Noneof your ſervices ; Make ſure the dores, 
And call your other fellowes totheir reſt, . | = 
Per. I will,yetT will watch to know why you watch, Exit, 
Tam. Now all yee peacefull regents of thenight, 
Silently-gliding cxbalations, 
Languiſhing windes, and murmuring falls of waters, 
Sadnefle of heart, and omincus ſecureneſle, 
Enchantments, dead ſkeepes, all the friends of reſt, 
That ever wrought upon the life of man, 
Extend your utmoſt ſtrengths ; and this charm'd houre 
Fix like the Center : make the violent wheeles = 
Of Time and Fortune ſtand ; and Great Exiſtens by. £1] 
(The Makers treaſuric) now tot ſeeme to be, | j- 
To all but my approaching fricnds and me : 
They come, alas they come, feare, feare and hope 
Of one thing, at one inſtant fight in me : 


_ I love what moſt I loath, and cannot live 


UnlefleI compaſſ* that which holdg my death s 

For lifes mecre death loving one that -loathes me, 

And hcI love, will loath me, when he fres The Vault opens, | 

I fiie my fex, my vertye, my Renowne, - | | 

To runne fo madly ona man unknowne. 

Sce,ſ& a Vault is openivg that was never 
D 2 


| Knowne tomy Lord and husband, nor toany | 1 
But him that bringsthe man Tlove,and meg 
How ſhall Ilooke on him? how ſhall Ilive - 
And not conſume in bluſhes, I will in ; - 


And caſt my ſclfe off, as I ne're had beene., | Exit. 
F Aſcendit Frier and D* Ambois. ; . 
Frier, Come worthicſt fonne, I ampaſt meaſure glad, | | I * 


That you (whoſe worth I have approv*d ſo long) 
Should be the Object of her fearefull love ;; NES. 
Since both your wit and ſpirit can adapt _ 

Their full force to ſupply her utmoſt weakneſſe x; 
You know her worths and vertves, for Report - 

. Of all that know, isto man a knowledge : : 
You know beſides, that our aff:tions ftorm?, | 
Raisg'd in ourblood, noReaſon can reforme. - : | 
Though ſhe ſeeke then their fatisfation, - | | 
(Which ſhe muſt needs, or reli unſatisfi:d) | 

"Your judgement will eſtceme her peace thus wrought, | | 
Nothing }cſſe deare, than if your ſelfe had ſought ; 

_ And (with another colour, which my Art * - | 
Shall teach you to lay on) your 1-Ife muſt ſceme = Kt 
The onely agent, ahd the firſt Orbe Move, | ; | 
In this our fet, and cunning world of Love. | 

Buſſ. Give me thecolour (my moſt honour'd Father) 
And truſt my cunning then to lay it on, 
Frier, Tis this,good ſonne; Lord Zarri/or(whom you ſlew ) 
Did love her dearely, and with all fit meancs - 
Hath urg*d his acceptation, ofall which 
Shee keepes one ktter written in his blood : 

You muſt ſay thus then, That you heard from mee 
How much her ſelfe was toucht in conſcience. * 

Witha Report ( which is in truth difperft) + | 
That your maine quarrel] grew about her love, | 
Lord Barri/or imagining your Courtſhip £17 wa 


'% Otthe great Guiſ-s Ducheſle inthe Preſence, | | oy 
Was by you-made to his elected Miſtrefle ; | 

And ſo made me your meanenow to reſolve her, | 
| 


| Choling (by my dircRion) thisnights depth, 


" Buffy D' Ambeis, 

For the more clearcavoiding of all note 
Or your preſumed preſence, and with this . 
(Toclcarc her hands of ſuch a Lovers blood) 
She will ſo kindly thank and entertaine you, 
(Me thinks I ſee how ) I, andten to one, 
Shew you the confirmation in his blood, 
Lef you ſhonld think report, and ſhedid faine,, 
That you ſhall ſo have circumſtantiall meanes, 
To come to the direct, which muſt be uſed ; 
For the direc is crooked ; Love comes flying ; 
The height of love is fil] wonns with denying. 
 D*sAmb. Thanks honoured Father, 

Frier, Shee mult never know _ 


That you know ary thing of any love 


Suſtazin'd on her part : For learne this of me ; 
In any thing a woman does alone, 

Tf ſhe diſiemble, ſhe thinks tis not done ; 

Tf not diflemble, nor a little chide, 

Give her her wiſh, ſhe is not fatisfi*d ; 

To havea man think that ſhenever ſcekes, 
Docs her more good thanto haveall ſhe likes : 


. This frailty ſticks in them beyond .their ſex ; 


Which to reforme, reaſon 1s too perplex x 


. Urge reaſon to them,it will dee-no-goott ; 


Humour (that is the charriot of our food 
In every body) muſt in them be fed, - 
To carric their aff:&ions by it bred, 
Stand cloſe. 
Enter Tamyra with a Book, £5 
Taw, Alas, I fcare my ftrangeneſſe will retire him 3 
Tf he goe back, I die; I muſt prevent it, 
And cheare his onſet with my ſight at leaſt, 
And that's the moſt ; though every ſtep he rakes 
Gocs to my heart, Ile rather dic than ſeeme 
Not to be {trange to that I moſt efteeme. 
Frier. Madam. 
Tamy, Ahl | : 
Frier, You will pardon me T hope, - 
| WY. 
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26 Buffy D' Ambais. 
That, ſo beyond your expettation, | © 
(Andat a time for viſitantsſo unfir) 
I (with my noble friend herc) viſit you : 
You know that my acceſle at any time 

Hath ever beene admitted ; and that friend 
That my care will preſumetobring with me; 

Shall have all circumſtance of worth in him, 
To merit as free welceme as my ſelfe. 
Tamy, O Father,but atthis ſuſpicious haure 

Youknow how apr belt men are to ſuſpect us, . 
In any cauſe, that makes ſuſpicious ſhadow 

No greater than the ſhadow ofa haire ; | | 
 Andyareto blame : what though my Lord and husband 
Lic forth to night ? and fince Icannot (leepe 

When he is ablent, I fit up tonight, 

Though all the dores are ſure, and all our ſervants 

As fare bound with their flcepes ; yet tlie1c 18 one 

That wakcs above, whoſe eye noil:epe can binde : 

He ſees through dores, and darknefle, andour thoughts ; 
And therefore as we ſhould avoid with feare, 

To think amiſſe our ſelves before his ſearch ; 

So ſhculd we beas curious to ſhunne 
All cauſe that other think not ill of us, 

D': Amb. Madam,'tis farre from that : Ionly heard 

By this my honour'd Father, that your conſcience 

Made ſome deepe ſcruple with a falſe report ; 

That ZBarriſors blood ſhould ſomething touch yonr honour, 
Since he imagin'dI was courting you, Op 
When I was bold to change words with the Ducheſfe, 
And thercfore made his quarrel}, his long love 

And ſervice, as lhearec, being deepely vowed 

Toyour perfeRions, which my ready preſence 
Preſum'd on with my Father at this ſeaſon, 
' Ferthe more care of your ſo curious honour, 
Can well reſolve your Conſcience, is moſt falſe, 
Tam, Andis it thereforethat you come good fir ? 
 ThencravcI now your pardon and my Fathers, 
And ſwcarc your preſence docs me ſo much good, AY 

_— | at 


.* @ - 
7 Ll 
. 
. . % oe 7 
; nn” ſm. 
_ CO II I Ina 7 rn en hy. = SL . —_— by _— ance T _— , 4 
: : - m - F . co \ on 0 
I. 3+. _——— —— <= £4 "OO7"P as | . a , 
5 * i; 
— a 5 S - 
x . 


That all T have it bindes to your requitall x: 
Indecd (ir, *tis moſt true thata report  -© 
Is ſpread, allca(ging that his love to me 
Was reaſon of your quarrell, and becauſe 
You ſhall not think I faine itfor my glory, 


| Tharheimportun'd mefor his Courrfervice, 


Fle ſhew you his own hand, (et down inblood 


To that vaine purpoſe : Good Sir, then come m. Exit Ta bg 
Father 1 thank you now a thauſand fold, and D* Amb, 


Fryar, May it be wotthit to you honour'ddaughter, 
Finis Aus ſecunds . 


Actus Tertij Scena Prima. 


Enter D' Amboiz, Tamyra, with a ('haine of Pearle, Z 


Deſcendst Fryar, 


D' Amb, ery Miftrefſe ecaſe, your conſcience is too nice, 
U 


And bites too hotly of the Puritanc ſpice. 
Tam, O my dcare ſervant, inthy doſe embraces, 
; I have ſet open all the dores of _ 
To my encompalt honour, and my life: 
Before I was ſecure againſt death and hell ; 
Bat now amſubje& to the heartlefle fears, 
Ofcvery ſhadow, and ofevery breath, 
And whuld change firmneſſc with an aſpen leafe ; 


' So confid-nr a ſpotlefſe conſcience is ; 


So weake a guilty : Othe dangerous ſicge 

Sinne layes about us ? and the tyrannie * 

He exerciſes whenhe hathexpugn'd : 

Like to the horror ofa Winters thunder, 

Mixt with a guſhing ftorme, that ſuff-r nothing 

To(tirre abroad on earth, but thcir own rages, 

Is finne, when it hath gathered head aboye ug, 

No roofe, no'ſhclter can ſecure us fo, 

But he willdrowne our checks in fcare or woe. 
D*eAmbos. Sin isa coward Madam, and inſults 

But on cur weakneſſe.m histrueft valourz: © 

And fo our ignorance tames us, that we let 


His ſhadowes frightus : and like em 


Et ERIE NIE ON 
- 


- Had aw'd my throat from exclagution,.. 
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pty clonds' {7 + 
In which our faulty apprcheafions forge -/; i: x8f 04) It 
The formes of Dragons, Lions; Elephants, '* 

When they hold no oi : the ſlice charmes 

Ofthe witch policy makes him, like a Monſter ; - 

Kept onely to ſhew.men for Servile money 3 


- Thar falſe hagge often paints him in her clothe o ; vo! of 


Fen times more monſtrous than he is in troth : 

Inthrce of us, the ſecret of our meeting, v 

Is onely guarded, and threefriends as one 

Have ever beeneeſtcentr'd :as our three powers 

Thar in one ſoule, arc, as oneuniteds © 

Why ſhould we fcare theh ?: for my ſelfe I ſweare 

Sooner ſhall torture be the Sire to:pleafure, 

Andhcalth begricyous to one long time fick, 

Than the deate jewellof ydurfame in me, 

Be made an, out-calt to your infamy.; » lem 

Nor ſhall my value ({acred to yur vertues ) | 

Onely give free couris to it, from my ſelfc : 

But make it fic out of the mouths of Kings | | 

In golden vapours, and withiwfallwing-.. 0 
Tam. It reſis as all Kings feates were ſer in thee; | | 

Now let us call my Father, whofn Lſweare | 

I couldextreamly chide, but that I feate- 

To make him ſe ſuſpicious of itiy Tove. * | " 

Ot which ({weet ſervant ) doe notlethim know =» ” 

For all the world- ©: -.-:: ; etl hd , 
D' Amb. Alas ! he willnarthink is?  . 5M 
Tam. Come then = ho? Father,ope; and take your friend. 

| fn bek eAſcOntic Erier. | 

Frier, Now honour'd danghtee, isyour doubt reſoly'd. 
Tam. I Father, but you went away tov ſoone. | 
Fryer, Too loonc ? ESP WWD 
Tam, Indeed oh did, you ſhould haye ſtayed ; - 

Had not your worthy fricnd beeneof your: bringing, 

And that containes all lIawes to temper me, _ 

Not all the fearefull danger that beſieged us, 


_ | Frier, 


; Buſty D' Ambois, '\ 
q- Fryer, Tknow your ſcridus diſpoſition well. - _ - *- 
Come ſonne the morne comeson. - © | has 

D*' Amb. Now honour'd Miftrefſle . ir! 
Till farther ſervice call, all blifle ſupply you. 5 

Tamy. And you this chaine of pearle, and my love oyely. 
It is not I, buturgent deſtiny, Deſcendit Frier and D* Amb. 
That (as great States-men'for their generalland A 
In politique juſtice, make poore men offend } 
Enforceth my offence to make it jult : 


I 


Hath a ſtrong finger in cach one of us ? 
Needs mult that ftweep away the filly cobweb 
Of our ſtill-undone labours ; that layes fill =» 
Our powersto it : as tothe lint, the ſtone, 
| Not to the ſtone, the line ſhould be oppos'd. 
1 We cannot keepe our conſtant courſe in vertue : 
Whatis alike at all parts ? every day 
Differs from other 3 every houre aud minute : 
T,cvery thought in our falſe clock of life, 
Oft times inverts the whole circumference : . 
wa We muſt be ſometimes one, ſometimes another : 
Our bodies are but thick eloudsto onr ſoules ; 
Through which they cannot ſhine when they deſire : 
When all the ſtarres, and'even the ſunne himſclf2, 
- Maſt ſtay the vapours times that he exhales 
Before he can make good his beames to us: 
O how can we, that arc but motesto him, 
Wandring at Tandon 1n his ordered rayes, 
Diſperſe our paſſions fumes, with our weak labours, 
| |  Thataremorethick and black than all carths vapours ? 
' "Enter Monte. 
Hor. Good diy, mylove ; what up and ready too 1 
| Tam, Both, (my deare Lord) not all this night made I 
He. My {clfeunrcady, or could ſlzepa wink. ; 
8 _ . - MNont, Alas, whattroubled my true Love my peace, 
+ ©, Frombeing at peace within her better ſelfe ? 


When he might challenge them as hisjult priſe ? 


WOW 4 ear ags. > * G3 —_ ON 


29 


What ſhall weak Dames doc,when th'whole work of Nature h 


Or how could fleepe forbeare to ſeine thine cyes - | 
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Buſſy D' Ambois. * 
Tat. Tam in no powre earthly, but in yours ;- 
To what'end ſhould I goe tobed my Lord, 
— That wholly miſt the comfortof my bed? 
Or how ſhould (leepe e my facultics, 
Wanting the proper cloſcr/of mine cyecs ? 
- Mow. Then will I never more ſleepenightfrom thee - - 
All mine owne Bufineſſc, al the Kings affaires, 
Shall takethe day to ſerve them: Every night 
le ever dedicate tothy dclight. 
7 am. Nay, good my Lord cſtecme not my deſires 
Such doters on their humours, that my judgement 
Cannot ſabduc them'to your worthier pleafure ; 
A wives plcas d husband mult her objx& be 
In all her acts, not her ſooth'd f:ritaſic. 
Mont. Then come my Love,Now pay thoſe Riteg to fleepe 
Thy faire eyes owe him : ſhall wenow ro bed @- . 
-» Tam. Ono my Lord, your holy Frierſayes, 
All couplings in the day 'that touch rhe bed, ' 
Adulterous are, even in.the marfied ; | 
Whoſe grave and worthy doarine, well I know, 
Your faith-in him will liberally allow. 
Mont; Hee'sa-moſt learned and Religious man 
Come tothe Preſ:nce then, and ſee great D* Amboie 
(Fortunes proud maſhrome ſhot up in a night ) 74 
Stand like an Atlas under our Kings arme; | 
Which greatncſſc with him Monſicur now envics 
As bitterly and deadly as the Guile. 4* 
] Tam.Whar,he that way but yeſterday his makerÞ- 
His raiſer and preſerver ? © | 
Ant. Even the fame. | 
Each naturall agent works but to this end, 
Torcndet that it wotks on, Iike iticlfe ;_ 
Which fince the Monlicur in his at on D* Amberrs 
Cannot to his ambitious end. eff, - : 
Bur that (quite oppoſite) the King hath power 
(In bis love borne toD eAmbesr) to convert 
The point of Monfreursaime on his owne breaſt, 
He turnes hig outward love to inward hate ; 
| | A Princes 


. 
4 F P - 
: 5 Cate IO _— — yy : out _ 1 , 
- bY 4 F 


* 
Ten IE: tah* no _y oe 


_ Let him convey this on the turning props 
6. BE. E 3 


Buſſy D' Ambeis. 3! 


A Princes love is like the lightnings funig, oo 
Which no man can embrace, but muſt confure. = Fawn; 
Henry, D'eAmbois, Monfiexr, Guiſe, Duiches 
Annabell, (harlet, Attendants, 

Heny, Speak home Buſy, thy impartiall words 
Arc like brave Faulcons that dare truffe a Fowle 
Much greater than themſelves ; Flattercrs arc Kitcs 
That check at Sparrowes ; thou ſhalt bemy Eagle, 

And beare my thunder underneath thy wings ; 
Truths words like jewels hang in th'cares of Kings. _ 

B«ſſ. Would I might live to ſeeno Jewes hang there 
In iced of jewels ;{ycophants I mzane, 5 
Who uſe truth like the Devil], his true. Foc, 

Caſt by the Angell to the pit of feares, 

And bound in chaines; truch ſeldome decks Kingg cates: 
Slave flattery (like a Rippiers legs rowPd up: - 
'In boots of Fay-ropes) with Kings ſoothed guts 
Swadled and ſtrappi'd,now lives one]y free. 

O cis a ſubtle knave z how like the plague - 

Untelt, hz ſtrikes into the braine of man, 

And rageth in his entrailes when he:can, 

Worſe than the poiſon of a red hair*d man ? 

Henr. Fly at him and his brood,I ca(t thee off, 
And once more givethec ſarnameof mine Eagle. 

Buff. Ile make you fſpart enough then, let mc haye 
My lucerns too,.{er dogs inur'dto.hunt | 
Beafts of iho{ rapine) but tc put themup, 

And if Itrufle not, let me not be cruſfted : 
Shew me great man (by the-peoples voice, 


' Which is the voice of God) that by his greatneſſe 


Bumbaſts his privatereofes, with publique riches ; | 
That affe ts roy -ltje, riſing from a clapdith ; £& 
That rules ſagnuch more by bis ſuffering King, 

That he makes Kings ofhis ſubordinate ſlaves : 

Himſclfc and them graduate like woodmongers 

(Piling a ſtack of billets fromthe earth, : 

Raiſmg cach other intoſteeples heights ; 
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 — —@ Buſh D'Amboie, 
Of Protean Law, and (his owne counſell keeping ) -oft L 


Keepeall tpright ; let me but haw1kat him, 3p 
le play the Vulture, and fothump his liver, | 
That (like a hnage unlading Argoſca) 
He ſhall confeſic all, and you then may hang him. 
Shew me a Clergie min, that is in voice - 
A Lark of Heaven, inhcart a Mowle of carth ; by 
That hath good living, and a wicked lite 
A temperate look, and a luxurious gut ; 
Turning rhe rents of hisſuperfiuous Cures: 
Into your Pheſants'and your Partriches ; 
Venting their Quinteſſence as men read Hebrew 2 
Let me but haw]k at.him, and, like the other, | 
He ſhall confeſle all, and you then may hang him. » 
Shew me a Lawyer that turnes facred law _— 
(Theequall rendrerof cach man his owne, + a q- 
Theſcourge of Rapine and Extortion, 2s 
The SanRuary and impregnable defence : FIBY 
Ofrctir*d learning, and beſieged vertu2) . F | | 
Into a Harpy, that catesall buc's owne,... 2 : 
Into the damned ſinnes it puniſheth ; ; : 4% 
Into the Synagogue of theeves and Atheills ; :* | | | 
Blood into gold; and jullice into Jult.: Fh1-44 | 
Let me bot hawlk at him, asat the ref, 
He ſhall confeſſe all, and you then may hang him: 

; Enter Mont-Surrey, Tamira, and Pero. 

G#i Where will you find tuch game:as you would hawlk at? 

Buſſ. Ile hawlIk about your houſe for one of them, « : 

- Gus, Come, y*area glorious Rufhn, and runne proud 

Of the Kings headlong graces holdyour breath, 
Or by that poyſon'd vapour not the King - - ; 
Shall back your murtherous valour againſt me, 

Buſſ. I would the King would make his preſence free: 
But for one bout betwixt us : By the reverence. | : ji 
Due to the ſacred-ſpace twixt Rings and ſubjeas, © i 
Here would I makethee caſt that popwar purple, '”  *';,- | 
In which thy proud ſouls ſits and braves thy ſoyeraigne. - ; 

HMonſ, Peate, peace, I pray thee peace, | | | 
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Buffy D' Ambois. | 33 
Bsſſ. Let him peace firſt that made thie firſt wage, ' 
Aonſ, He's the better man. 
Buſſ. And therefore may doe worſt ? 
CMHenſ. He has more titles. 
Buſſ. So Hyara had more heads. 
HMovſ. He's greater knowne. 
_Buſ]. His greatnefſeis the peoples, mine's nine OWNe. 
AMonſ. He's nobly borne. 
Buſ. He isnot, I am noble. 
Andnobleſſe in his blood hath no gradecion, 
But in his merit, 
Gai, Thart not nobly borne, 
Butbaftard tothe Cardinall of eAboir, 
Buſſ. Thon lie proudGuiſerd ; let me flic (my Lord. ) 
Henry. Not in my face; (my Eagle) violence flies 
The SanRuarics ofa Princes yes. 
Buſſ. Still ſhall we chide ? and fome upon this bit ? 
Is the Guiſc onely great in faction ? 
Stands henot by himſelfe ? Proves he th! Opinion 
That mens ſoles are without them ? Be a Duke, 
And lead meto the held, 
Guif. Come, follow me, 
| Hepr, Stay them, (tay D* Ambox; Coſcen Guile, I wonder 


- Your honour'd diſpoſit:on brooks ſo ill 


A man ſo good, that only would uphold 

Man in his native noblefſe, from whoſe fall 

All our diſſ:ntionsrrſc ; thatin himſclfe 

(Without the outward patches of our frailty, 

Riches and honour) knowes he comprehends 

Worth withthe greateſt : Kings had never borne 

Snch boundlefle Empire over other men, 

Had all maintain'd the ſpirit and ſtate of D' Amborrs> 

Nor had thefull impartiall hand of nature 

That all things gave in her original], F 
Without thele defimte terms of Mine and Thine, WI) 
Beene turr'd unjuſtly to the handof Fortune, " ns 


_ Hadall preferv'd her tn her prime, like g 


No efivic, no diſjunction had difloly'd, : 
.E 3. Or 


Or pluck'd oneſtick oft of the golden faggot, T 
In which the world of Saturne _ our lifes, : | 
Had all beenc held together with thencerves, = 
The genius and th'ingenious ſoulc of D' eAmbors, 
Let my hand therefore be the Hermean rod 
' Topartand reconcile, and ſo conſerve you, 
As my combin'd embraccrs and ſupporters, | | «;- a 
Bufſ. Tis our Kings motion, and we ſhall not ſeeme d 
(To worſt cies) womaniſh, though we change thus ſoone 
Never fo great grudge for his greater pleaſure. 
Gm. I{cale to that, and ſo the manly freedome 
That you ſo much profeflc, hereafter prove not 
A bold and glorious licence to deprave, 
Tome his hand ſhall hold the Hermean vertuc 
Niggrace affects, in which ſubmiſfive figne 
On this -18facred right hand, I lay mine. | L 
Buſſ. Tis well my Lord, and fo your wotthy greatneſſe 
Decline not to the greaterinſolence, 
Nor make you think it a Prerogative, 
To rack mens freedomes withthe ruder wrongs ; © 
My hand (ſtuck full of lawrell, tn truce Fgne | * + LS 
Tis wholly dedicate to righteous peace) 
In all fabmifion kiſſkth th'other fide. 
Hen. Thanks to ye both 2 and kinely I invite ye 
Both to a banquet where weele ſacrifice 
Full cups to corfirmation of your loves ; 
At which (faire Ladies ) I cntreat your preſence. 
And hope you Madam will take one carowſe ... 
For reconcilenient of your Lord and ſervant. 
Dacies, If I ſhould faile my Lord, ſomeother Lady ++ 
| Would be found there todoe that for my ſervant. : 
HYouſ: Any of theſe here? 
Duches, Nay, 1 know not that. © > Cady: 
TD” Amb. Think your thoughts, like my Miftreſſe, honour'd 9 
Tamy, I think not on you: Six, y*arconel know nort:... 
D*eAmb. Cry you mercy Madam. Exeunmt Henry, 
Mentf. Oh Six, has ſhe met you ?  D* Amb. Ladies 
Horſe What had my bounty drunk when it rais'd him f : 
| | * 
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 Buſſy D' Ambols, 35 
Gni, Y ave ſtuck us up a very worthy fag, 


; 4 o . 
That takes more winde than we withall our failes; © 


CHMeonſ. O fo he ſpredgand flonrifhes: 
Gl, He muſt downe, 


| Upſtarts ſhould never perch too necre a crowne.. 


Mon. Tis truemy Lord; and as this doting hand, 
Even out of carth, (Jike 74») ſtruck this Giant, 
So Foves great ordnance ſhall be here implide 
To firike him under th*e/£:n4 of his pride : 
To which work lend yout hands and let uscaſt 


Where we may {ct ſnares for his ranging greatnes 2. 


T think it beft, amongſt our greateſt women 
For there isno ſich traptocatch an upſtart 


 Az3alooſedownfall: for you know their falls 


Arc th'ends of all mens rifing : if great men 
And wiſc make ſcapes to plcaſc advantage, 
Tis witha wotnan : women that worſt may 
Still hold mens candels : they direct and know 
All things amifle in all men ; and their women 


* All chings amiſſe ;n them : through whoſe chard mouthes 


We may ſec all the cloſe ſcapes of the Court : 

When the moſt royall beaſt of chaſe, the Hart 

(Being old, and cunning in his layres and haunts) 

Can never be diſcovered to thebow 

The peece or hound yet where (behind ſome Queich) 
He breaks his gal], and ruttcth with his hinde, 

The place is mavrkt, and by his Vencry 

He till is taken, Shall we then attempt 


© Thechiefcſt meaneto that diſcovery here, 
. And court our greateſt Ladies chiefeſt women, 


With ſhewes of love, and liberall promiſes ? 

Tis but our breath. Tf ſomething given in hind, - 

Sharpen their hopes of more, *twill be well ventur'd- 
Gui, No doubt of that : and *tis the cunningſt point 


"Of our deviy'd inveſtigation, 


CHMonſ. I have broken 


| The yce to it already with the woman 


Of your chalt Lady, and conceive good hope, Ee 
; |. I Qha}l 
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tongues aud her heart: is this our Goddeſle of chaſtity ?I thoughe 
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Buſhy D' Ambois. Is 


L (hall wadethorew to fome wiſhed ſhore | x 
our next mecting, . ; $ 
Montſ, Nay, there's ſmall hope there. an 
Guiſe« Take fay of her my Lord, ſhe comes molt firly« 

Monf. Starting back? be 
Enter ( harlot, eAnable, Pero, 

Gai. Yarcingag*d indeed, . 
Char, Nay, pray my Lord forbearc, 

* Afont. What gkittith, ſervant ? 
An, No my Lord, lamnotſo fit for your ſervice. 
Char, Pray pardon me now my Lord? my Lady expets me, 
Gs. Ile ſatisfie her exp:Ration, as far asan Vnkle may, 
Afonſ. Well faid : a ſpirit of Courtſhip of all hands : 

Now mine owne Pero : haſt thou remembred me 


' For the diſcovery I entreated thee to make of thy Miſtreſſe ? 


{pcak boldly, and be fare; of all things I have ſworne to thee. 

Pero, Building on that affarance (my Lord)I may ſpeak|: and 
much the rather,becanſe my Lady hath not tiulted me with that 
I cantell you; for now | cannot be faid to betray ber. 


IMonſ. That's all one, ſo wee reach our objects : forth I be- - 


feech thee, | 

Per, To tell youtruth, my Lord, I have made a irange dif. 
Ccovery. | | 4 

Aon. Excellent 1 Pero thou reviv'ſt me: may I fink quick to 
perdition, if my tongue diſcover It. lags 

Per, Tis thus then : This laſt night my Lord lay forth : and I 


watching my Ladies ſitting up , ſtole up ar midnight from my 


pallat, and (having before made a hole both throughthe wall 
and arras to herinmolt chamver; I ſaw D' Ambois and her ſelte 
reading a Ictter.. . = | 

Aonſ. D' Amboxs ? | 6 

Per. Even he my Lord, 
+ CMonſ. Polit thounot dreamewench? 

Per, I (weare, he is the man. * - | | 

CMonſ, The devill he is, and thy Lady his dam: Why this 
was the happieſt ſhot? that ever flewe the juſt plague of bypo- 
crile level'd it , Oh the infinite regions begwixt a womans 


could 


PL ane vn oe | | _ =x7 
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Buſy D' Ambois. - 


I could not beſo ficighted , if he had not her fraught beſides ®| 


and therefore plotted this with her woman : never dreaming of 
D*eAmboys. Deare PeroI will advancethee for ever: bur tell 
menow 3 Gods pretious it transformeg mce with admiration : 
ſweet Pers,whom ſhould the truſt with this conveyance ? Or, 
all the dores being made ſure, how ſhould his conveyance be 
made ? X -« ; 

Per, Nay my Lord, that amazcs me : I cannotby.any ſtudy fo 
much as gueſicat-it. 

Worſ, Well,let's favour our apprehenfions with forbearing 
that a little : for if my hcart were not hoopt with adamant,the 
—_—— of this would have burſt ic: but heark thee. ' #/hifpers, 

.. Mont, I pray theereſolve mee: the Duke will never 1ma« 
gincthat I am buſic about's wife : hath D*eAmboss any privy 
acceſſcto her ? | 


An, No my Lord, D* Amboi negles her (ag ſhee takes it) 


and is therefore ſuſpicious that cither your Lady , or the Lady 
Beawpre hath cloſely cntertain'd him. 
ont. Ber lady a likely ſuſpition , and very necre thelife ; 


_ * eſpecially of my wife. 


Monſ, Come, we'] diſguiſe all, with ſeeming onely to have. 
courted ;away dry palm : ſh'asa livor as dry as a bisket : a man 
may gde'a whole voyage with her, and get nothing but tem- 
peſts from her windpipe. s 
- Gmi, Here's one, (I think) has ſwallowed a Porcupine, ſhee 


- ,  caſtspricks from her tongue ſo. 


Mont. And here's a Peacock ſcemes to have devour'd one of 
the A)pes,ſhe has ſo ſwelling a ſpirit, & is ſo cold of her kindnes. 
'  (har.We are no windfalls my Lord ; ye muſt gather us with 
the ladden of matrimony, or we'l hang cill-webe rotten. 

' * fon, Indeed that's the way to make ye right openarſes, But 
alas ye haye noportions fit for ſuch husbands as we wiſh you. 
_ Per, Portions my Lord, yes and ſuch portions as your prin- 
Cipality cannot purchaſe. h 
Atonſ. What woman ? what arc thoſe portions 2. 


| : * Per. Riddlemy riddle my Lord.-” x 
onf. T marry weneh, I think thy portion isa right riddle, 


a man ſhall ncyer finde it out ; bur let's heare it, 
7 1M ._  ; 


I ene dee iter thee ren 
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Buſſy D' Anois. | 
Per. You ſhall my Lord. - ratings: 
8 rd 4g een —_— mf chew if of Loavete bog 
That when you ſow, you never reap ? 
That when it growes moſt, moſt you in it ? 
AndRill you loſe it when you win it >. 


That when tis comtnoneſt,tis deareſt, 
And when tis farthelt off, *tis nee xrct? - 


<Monſ.. Is this your great portion ? 

Per. Even this my Lord. 

Meonſ. Beleeve meI cannot riddlc i it. 

Per, No my-Lord, tis my. chaltity, which you hall: newhes: 
riddle nor 6ddle. 

Aeonf. Your chaſtity ? let me begin withtheend of it ; ; how 
isa womans chaſtity neereſt a man, when tis furtheſt off ? 


Per, Why my Lord, when you cannot-get it, it gocs to cht- 


hearton-you ; and that [think comcs moſt neere you: andTam 
ſarc it ſhall be farre enough off; and io wee leave you to our. 
mercies, - Exennt Women. ©: - 

Meonſ. Farewell fiddle, 

G#i, Farewell Medlar. 

Mont, Farewell winter plam. 


AMeonſ. Now my Lords, what fruit of our inquielen z reſo : 


you nothing budding yet ? Speak good my Lord Mowntſwrry 
Aont, Nothing but this : D* Ambois is thought pls in 
obſerving the Ducheſſe,and therefore ſhe is ſuſpicious that pour 
Necce or my wife cloſely entertaines him. | 
Atonſ. Your wife, my Lord 2:Think you that poſfivle $f 
Aont, Alas, I know ſheflies him like her laſt houre. - 
M7onſ. Her laſt houre 2- why that comes upon her the mor: 
theflies it : Does, D*-Ambois (þ think you ? 
Hent. That's not worth the anſwering; 3 Tis mira culous to 
think with what monſters womens imaginations engroſſe them 


when they are once enamenr'd, and what wonders they will - * 


work for their farisfaRtion, They w1ll make a — valiant, a 
Lion fearcſti)], 

Menſ. Andan Aﬀeconfident, well my Lerd,more will come 
forth ſhetely, get yourto the banquer, 

C __ Come my Lord, ] have. theblind fide of oric of them. 
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Mou. Othe unfounded Seg.of-womens bloods; - | 
That when tis calmeſft, is moſt dangerous. «. 
Not any wrinkle creaming intheirfaces, 


When in their hearts are Scy{aand Coaribaris, | 
- Which (ti1] are hid in dark and Randing foggs, 


Where never day ſhines, nothing ever growes, 

But weeds-and poy ſons, that no States-man knows; 

Not Cerberus ever ſaw the damned nookes 
Hid withthe vcilcs of womens vertuous lookes. - 

But what acloud of ſulphur have I drawne 

Up to my boſome in this dangerous ſecret ? 

Which if my haft (with any ſpark) ſhould light , 
Erc D* Ambois were engag'd in ſome furc plot 

I were blewne up;' He would be fare, my death, 

Would I had never knowneit, for before 

T ſhall perſwade th importance to ſonrſwrry, 

And make him with ſome ſtadicd ſtratagem, 

Train D* Ambois to his wreak, his maid may tell it, 

Or I (our of my fiery thirſt to play | ' 

With thefell Tyger, uþ indarkneſle tycd, 
And give it ſome light) make it quice break looſe, 

I feare it aforc heaven, and will not ſee 

D* Amboiz againe, till I have told dontſurry, - 

And feta ſnare with him to free my feares : whoſe there 2 - 

 ' Emer Maſe, © 

_ #Haffe. Wylord? .-:.. 11; | 
AZonfſ., Goe call the Cont CAHMorntſurry, 


- And makethedores faſt, I will ſpeak withnone 
 Tillhe cometo me. IN | 


Maff:, Well my. Lord, .* |  Exitwrthe 
Mo}, Orclle <-'--3 5; : ; 

Send you ſome other, and ſee al] the dores 

Made fafe your ſelfe I pray; haſt, flic about it. - | | 
Adaffe.Y ou'l ſpeak with none but with the Count Momſarry.. 
AZont. With none but hee except it be the Guile, | 
CMaffe. Sec cvenby this, there's one exception more, 


Your Grace malt be more firme-inthe command, 


F 2 EN Or 


_ 


bo "Buſh D'4 
'__ Orcl{c ſhall I as weakly execute. 
The Guiſe ſhall ſpeak with you? 


-Monf, He ſhall I fay. : | 


Aaffe. And Count Momtſwrry 

Afonſ. 1,and Count pre «A 

Mafe, Your Grace muſt pardon me, that Iam bold 
. Tourge the cleare and full ſence of your pleaſure ; 
Which when ſo ever I have knowne, I hope 

Your Grace will fay, 1 hit it to a haire, 

Azonſ. You have, + 

CHaffe. I hope ſo,or I would be glad, — 

CHonſ. I pray thee get thee gone, thou art ſo tedious 
In the ſtrickt forme of all thy ſervices, | 
That I had better have one negligent. | 
You hit my pleaſure m when D* Anbar hit you, . 
.. Did yeunot, think 

CMaſfe. D* A op? oak my Lord? 

Atorſ, I pray theetalk no more, but ſhut the PL 
Doe what Ichargethec. ; 

AMaffe. 1 will my Lord, and yet | 


I would be gladthe wrong had of D' Amboir— | 


Aonf.Precious | then it isa Fate that plagucs me -. 
In this mans foolery, I may be murthered 
While he {tandg on proteRion ofhis folly. 
Avant about thy charge. 
Maffe. 1-goc my Lord. 
- T had my head broke in his fairhfull ſervice, 
""T had no ſuit the more, nor any thanks, 
And yet my teeth mult ſtil] be hit with D* Ambois. 
D' Ambois my Lord ſhall know. — . 
 » CHorf. Thedevill and D* Ambeir. Exit Maſie. 
How am I tortur'd with this truſty fools ? 
Never wasany eurjous in his place - 
To doe things juſtly, but he was an Aﬀſe: 
We cannot finde one truſty that 18 witty,  . 
Afid therefore beare their difproportion. ' 
Grant thou great ſtarre, and angell of my life, 
A ſure leaſe of it. but for ſome fow "—O 


Thar 


+: That I may cleare my boſome of the Srake 
- I cheriſht there, and I will then defic ; 
- « * Allcheck toiitbut Natures, andherAltars* 
Shalkcrack with veſſels crown'd with ev*ry liquor 
Prawn from her higheſt, and moſt bloudy humors, 
I feare him ſtrangely, his advanced valour © . 
Is like a ſpirit raif d without a circle, ' 
| Endangering him that ignorantly rais'd bim, 
_ And for whoſe tury he hath learnt no linut. 
| | Emer. : asf A'S, F4 
AMaffe, T annot help it, what ſhould I do more? 98 © 
«As I was gathering a fit Guard to make - > 5 
My paſhageto the dores, and the dores ſure, 
The man of bloud iscnter'd. 
 Monſ., Rage of death. | 
If I had told theſecret, and he knew it, 
Thus had I bin endanger'd : — My ſweet heart 1 


How now ? whart leap'ſt thou at? 
Enter D* Amboss,. RNs 
-  D*'e-mb. Oroyall objet. : 
©. Morſ, Thoudream' awake: Object inth'empty aire 2 
ad boat. . D* Amb, Worthy the browes of Titan, worth tus chaire. 


' + Cor, Pray thee whatmean'ſt thou? |, 
TD Amb, Secyounota Crowne | - 
Empalcthe forchcad of the great King: Monſicur Þ 
CWMonſ. Ofie ypon thee. . |  * 
D* Amb. Prince, that isthe Subject —__ 
Of all theſe your rctir'd and folk diſcuurſes. + - 2 i 
ET  Honſ. Wilt thounot leave that wrongfull ſuppoſition ? 
4 2 D' Amb. Why wrongfull > to ſuppoſe the doubrlefle right -- 
; To the fucceflion worth the thinking on. ates A ON 
Horſe. Well, leave theſe jelts, how Iamover-Joyed 
With thy wiſh'd preſence, and how fitthou com'lt, 
_ For of mine honour I was ſending for thee... _ 
7 May, Oxly bord company,” 
Wi 1708}. y xOT cofnpany,. TH 36 £4 We 1 
W hich I have ſtill in thought, but that's no payment 
On thy Part made WAR Perm SpPOnnneh. Thy 
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Put mein me doe nba tf hovome: EI BS 
Wilr thou doc ons thitig therefore ga wticetclyd / 
D'eAmb. Y, any 'but killinz of the 2 ab here 
Atonſ. Stine eWkord, and i Inalicr mote?! - Far 
How moſt unſcalonab[&thou playet pro ob oa 
In this thy fall of friend(hip? - 
D! Amb. Then dot'not doubt; ol 6; 
That there is any at within my: nerves, « 


e Ki that isnot yo | 
mg er tarhons j tbe +7 


CMonſ, I willnott 


 Shewne to thy vertucs, and by allfruitsclſc © 


Alrcady ſprung from thatſtill flouriſhing tres, 
With whatſoever may hereafter ſprine, - 
T charge thee utter (cven with all the freodoine | SERCEL 
Bothof thy nobJc natyre and thy A Der 
The full and phe ſtate oP mie mthy thoug 

D' Amb. What, uttcr plaindy what Title of yol Pr; 

Hon. F pane as ſy" PR « 

' D* Am uite avainſt ftredn Ho 
Great'man Bale Foyt theirfatterics, '' | 
And if they be not mee, areriot wile. ::- 


© Aonſ, lamno er vole, and therefore charge thee 


Even from t Too of th To os a ns 7 
FM We 


D' Amb. pul cha 
Tfy your ſelfc firft will tell me what you think” CY INS, 


As freely and as heartily ofme,' BL0D . 7 age 
I'k be 330pen as tome eek! =! Abo xs 


Aan[. A me Foro mike thi, 
TAL arp [Boron gdV0 ebah'C. 
Never { foule; live tif chednt: forts it off 
D' A Far relſcSirtrome by hcl ined 
CHonſ. Þ fiveare. f ” Se f 
That darcs as much as 7 wilde hott Mont? _ bl ene 


As head(trong and ag bloody ; and 22Fr of xa, OL 
The ravenous wolfc'of thy m on ane NH fam. 
(Rathcr charnotemploy ar ff det would4tt tathe ©4505 ail 
Haekſter to any whore, flaveto Few, : FI GO 


Boſſy D*Ambeis. L 


Or Engliſh uſurer, to force poſſeſſions, 
"And cut mens throats of a If "WET: 
Or thon would'ſt tire thee - 9 


And mprther market folks, ner ng > 


And runne as mad as eFjax; ſerve a = 
Poe any thing butkilling of the King -'. .- 

That in thy valour tart like other naturalls, 
That have ſtrange gifts in nature, but no ſoule- 
Diffus*d quite through, to make them of a peece,, 
But ſtop at humours, that aremoreabſurd, 
Childiſh andvillanousthan that hackfier; whore, 


Slave, cut-threat, Tinkers bitch, compar'd before2 \Y; 


And in thoſe humours would'ſt envie, betray, : . 
Slander, blaſpheme, change cach hourea rcligion 3 $ 
Doeany thing, but killing of the King ; SUES 10 
That in thy valour(which isftill the dunghill, | 
To which hath reference allfileh in thy houſe) 
Th'art more ridiculous and vaine-glorious 
Than any Mountibank ; and impudent 

Than any painted Bawd,; which, nottoſooth . 
And glorifie thee like a Tupiter: Harmon, .: 

Thou catſtthy heart in vineger 3 and thy aald”: 
Turns all thy blood to poyſon, which is canſe- 


_ Ofthat Toad-poole that ſtands in thy complexion ; oe 


And makes thee (with a cold and carthy moiſture, 
'Whichis the damme of putrifaRion, -  - © 

As plague to thy damn? pride) ror a8 thou liv eys 
To findy calumnics and treacheriesy 


Po thy friends ſlaughters, ms NOAA "0 bi81 


And to all miſchicfes, bur to kill the TONY; }. £60 
D* Amb. So; Have youſaid ?: W 3615 S - $4ic 5 
Atonf.. How thinkeſt thou ? DocT ftareoe?', 2: 


Speak I not likea trully friend to thee ? 


- D'e-Amb. That cverany'man was Le wiehall; F 
S$o here's for me... I think youare (at worſt ) 


7 | -- No devill, ſince y'arc like tobe noKin 
Of which, withany friendot: oats ety 
{This mw Stilkdo —_ gant all the —_—_ 


a4 | Buſy D' Ambois,” 
I, and*gainſt all your treacherice, which are more; 
That you did never good, but todovill;- © PS... | 
| | ene; omen ora FO Hete = 
' a murtkering making lancs in Armies h 
The firſt man of a rank, the whole rank falling) 
. If you have wrong'd one;/man, you areſo farre: ; F. 
From making him amends; that all his race, * PIC 
Fricnds and aflociates fall into your chace.: | : 
That y' arc for perjurics the very prince 
Ofall intelligeneers ; and your voice 
Is like an Ealterne winde;that where it flies, 
Knitsncts of Catterpillars, with which you catch 
The prime of all the fruits the Kingdome yeelds. k 
That your poliricall head is the curſt fount | | LEN 
Ofal] the violence, rapine, cruelty, | n 
Tyrannic & Atherſmeflowing through the realme. - 54 
' That y*avca tongue fo ſcandalous, *twill cur | "aig | 
The pure(t Chrittall ; andabreath that will | 4 
Kill to that wall a fpider ; you will jeſt | | | 
WithGod, and your ſouleto the devill tender ; | | 
For luſt ; kiſſe horror, and with death engender, | EM 
That your foulc bady ta Lernean fenno 7 5 
Of all the maladics breeding inall men. | 
That you arc utterly without a ſoule: | 
And (for your life) the thred of that was fpumne, 
When Clohoflept, and let ber breathing rock: | 
Fall in the durt;; and Lachefro ill drawes it, : "5 iis 
Dipping her twiſting fingers in & boule | —_— 
Dcfil'd, and crown'd with vertues forced foule, 
And laftly (which I muſt for Gratitude 
Ever remember) Thar of all my height 
And dearck life, ypu arc the onely ſpring, 
Onely in royall hope to kHl] the King. :* < 
' Adonſ. Why nowl cc thou loy'lt —— to the banquet- 
DES | ©, Exerm, -r 


» +: 1 {1 fl Adtus 


Aus Quarti Scena Prima. 


Hemy, Monſieur with a Letter, Guiſe, Montſurry, Buſſy 
Z Inor Tamgra ,Beanpre,Pero,(" barlotte, Anable 2 ; 
- Pyrha, with fonre Pages, 


Henr, $ Adies, ye have not doneour banquet right, 
Nor lookt upon it with thoſe cheercfull rayes 

That latcly turn'd your breaths to flouds of gold ; 

Your looks, methinks, arc not drawne out with thoughts, 

Soclcarc and fice as heretofore, but foule : 

As ifthethick complexionsof men 

Govcrn'd within them. 

* Buſ]. 'Tis not like my Lord 

That men in wqmen rule, but contrary ; 

For as the Moone (of all things God created) 

Not only is the moſt appropriate image 

Or glziſc ro ſhew them how they wax and wane, 

Bur in her height and motion likewiſe beares 

Imperiall influences that command 

In al] their powers, and make them wax and wane; 

So women, that (of all things made of nothing) 

Are the molt perfe& Idols of the Moone, 

- (Or flill-unwean'd ſweet Moon-calves with white faces) 

Not only are paterns of change to menz 

But as the tender Moon-ſhine« f their beauties 

Clcares, or is cloudy, make m-n glad or fad, 

So then they ruleia men, not men-in them, 

Aon. But here the Moons are chang'd (as the King notes) 
Andcither menrulein them, or ſome power | 
Beyond their voluntary faculty : 

For nothing can recover their loſt faces. . | 

Afontſur. None canbe alwayes one 1 our griefcs andjoyes 
Hold ſeveral ſcepters in us, and have times 
For their divided Empires : which gricte now, in them 
Doth prove as proper to his diadem. | 
D' amb. And griefe'sanaturall "Ho of thebloud, F: 


ee ents. A 


© Thattimeto part asks,ashis comming had ; 
Oncly ficight fooles gricy'*d, ſuddenly are glad 
A man may fay t'a dead man, be reviv'd, 
As wellas toone ſorrowfull, be not griev*d. -. 
And therefore (Princely Miſtreſſe) inall warres 
Againſt theſc{baſe facs that inſult on weakneſie, 
And (till fight hous'd, behind the ſhicld of Nature, 
Ofpriviledge law, treachery, or beaſtly need, - 
Your ſeryant cannot help ; authority hzre 
Gocs with corruption; ſomething like ſome States, — 
That back woorſt men ; valour to them muſt creeps =. 
Thar (to themſclves left) would feare him aſkepe, 

Duches, Yeall takethat for grauted, thar dothreſt 

Yettoteprov'd ; weall areas we were, | 
As merry, and as free in thonght as ever: 


- 


Gal. And why thenean ye not diſcloſe your thoughts? 
T amy- Mc thinks the man hath anſwer'd for us well. 
eMonf. The man ? why Madamd'ee not know his name ? 
Tam). Man isaname of honour fora Kings .. 
Additions take away fromeach chicfe thing s 
The Schoole of ModeRty, not to learne, learnes Dames: 
They fit in high formesthere, tha: know mens names. 


IMonſ, Heark fweet heart, here's a bar ſet to your yalour : 


It cannot enter here ; no, not tonotice | 
Of what yeur name is ; your great Eagles beak 
(Should you flic at her) had as good encounter 
An Albion cliffc, as her more craggy liver, 
D* Amb. Tle not attempther Sir ; her ſight and name 
(By which Ionely know her) doth deter me. 
_ - Hem, Sodoctheyallmeneltc, 
 CHoyſ. You world fay fo: 
If yoti knew all. ADEN | 
' _ Tamy, Knewall my Zord ? what meanc you > 
Aonſ. All that Tknow Madam, - 4X 
Tamy. That youknow ? ſpeak it, 
Monf. No tiscnoughT feeleit, 
 Hevr., But methinks, - | 
Her Courtſhip is motepure then herctofore: 


— 
Pg 


—_— ms 


Buſy D*' Ambiir. 
Trive Conrtiers ſhould be modeſt, and not nice i: | 
Bold, but not impudent : pleaſure love, not vice, 

HMonſ, Sweet heart, come hither ; what if one ſhould make 
Horns at Mountſurry ? would it not Rrike him jealous 
Through all the proofes of his chaſte Ladies vertues ? 

D' Amb, If he be wile, not, p 

Aonſ, What ? not if T ſheuld name the Gardener, 

That I would haye him think hath grafted him ? 

D*eAmb. So the large licence that your greatnefle uſes 
To jeſt at all men, may be taught indeed 
To make a difference of the grounds you play on, 

Both in the men you ſcandall, and the matter, 

Aonſ, As how ? as how ? 

D” Amb. Pcrhaps led with a traine, where you may haye 
Your noſe made leflc, and flit, your eyes thruſt out, 

AMonſ, Peacc,pcacc,T piay thee peace. 

W ho dares doe that ? the brother of his King ? 

Ty Amb. Were your King brother in yov, all your powers 
(Stretcht in the armes of great menand their Bawds ) : 
Set cloſe downe by you, .all your ftormy lawes 

Sponted with Lawyers mouthes, and guſhing bloud, 

Like to ſo many Torrents, all yourglories, 

(Making you tcrrible, like enchanted flames, 

Fed with bare cockſcombs , and with crooked hammes) 

All your prerogatives, your ſhames and tortures, 

Alldaring heaven, and opening hell about you, 

Were I the manye wrong*d fo, and provok'd, 

(Thoughnzre ſo much beneath you) like a box tree 

I would (out of the roughnefle of my root) | 

Ramme hardneſſe, in my lowncfle, and like death 

Mounted on earthquakes, I would tret through all 

Honors and horrors, thorow foule and faire, 

And from your whole ircngth toffe you into the aire. 

CHMonf. Goe, thiarta devill; ſuch another ſpirit 
Could not be ſtiJI'd from all th' Armenian dragons, 

O my Loves glory : hcire to all I have : 
That's all I canſay, and that all I ſwcare. 


" 


If thou our-liye mac, as I know thou maſt, 


G 3 Or 


Or elſc hath nature no proportion*d end | 
To her great labours : ſhe hath breath'd a minde 
Into thy cntrails, of deſert to ſwell 
Tnto another great eLuguſtius (oſar : 
Organs, and taculticsfitred to her greatneſſ-: 
And ſhould that periſh like acommon ſpirit, 
Nature*s a Courticr and regards no mit, | | 
Henr. Here's nought but whiſpering with us z like a calme. 
Before a tempeſt, when the ſilent ayro_ 7 
Layecs her ſoft care cloſe tothe earthro hearken 
For that ſhe fcates'ftcales on to ravithher.;. 
Some Fate doth joyne our carcs to heare it comming. 
Come, my brave caglc, let's to Covert flic: | 
Iſcc Almighty e/fther in the fmoak 
Ofall his clowds deſcending, and the skie Ext Henry, with 
Hid inthe dim oftents of Tragedy, © D' Amb. Ladies. 
- Gui. Now ftirre the humour, and begin the brawle. 
Afont. The King and D* Amboisnow are growne all one. 
Monſ. Nay, they are two my Lord. 
Atont, How's that ? /onſ. No more. 
Afont. T muſt have more my Lord. 
Atonſ, What more than two ? 
Ant. How monſtrous is this ? 
 Monſ. Why? 
Mont. You make me Horns. 
Movſ. Not I, itisa work without my power, 
Married mens enſignesarce'not made with fingers ?- 
Ot divine Fabrique they arc, Not mens hands; 


| Your wife, you know, is a mecre {5 thia, 


And ſhe muſt faſhion hornes out of her Nature. 
Aſont. But doth ſhe? darc youcharge her? ſpeak falſe Prince, 
CMonſ.. T mult not ſpeak my Lord : but if you'l uſe | 
The learning of a noble man, and read, - 
Here's ſomething to thoſe points : ſoft you muſt pawne 
Your honour having read it to return it. Enter Tamira & Pere; 
Heont, NotI, Ipawne mine Honour for a paper ? 
A1onſ. You muſt not buy ic under, | 
Exennt Gnuiſe and Monfeenr x 
HE. Mom, - 


S 
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Buſy D' Ambes, 49 : 
Vo. Keepe it then,  - $ie $3 26:7 
And keepe fire inyour boſdme, 
Tam, What ſaycs he ? 
CMont, You muſt make good the reſt. 
Tam, How fares my Lord? 


« Takes wy Love any thing to heart he fayes F 


_ Mont. Come, y area, — Tam What my Lord? 
Mont, The plague of Herod = 
Feaſt in his rotten cntrailes, 
Tam. Will you wreak 
Your angersjuſt cauſe given by him, on me ? 
Cont, By him ? 
T amy, By him my Lord, I have admir'd 
You could allthis time be at concord with him, b 
That till hath plaid fach diſcords on your honour? 
Hon, Perhaps tis with ſome proud firing ef my wives: 
Tam, How's that, my Lord ? 
AZont. Your tongue willtill admire, 
Till my head be the miracle of the world, : 
Tam, O woe 1s me, She ſeemes to ſound, 
Pero. What docs your Lordſhip meahe Þ 
Madam, be naſal; my Lord but tries you. | 
Madam ? Help good my Lord, arc you not mov'd ? 
Doe your {ct looks print in your words your thoughts ? 
Sweet Lord,cleare up thoſe eyes,unbend that masking forchcad, 
Whence 1s it you wha on her-with theſe a 
More full of ſound then hurt *bur it is —_ 
You have ſhot home, your wordsarc in her heart ; 
She has not liv*d to bearc atriall now, 
font. Look up my Love, and by this kifſe receive . 
My ſoule amongſt thy ſpirits for ſupply 
To thine, chac'd with my fury. 
Tam. Omy Lord, 
Ihave too long liv'dto heare this from you. - 
Monr. *Twas from mytronbled bloud, and notirgm i mes 
Iknow not how I fare; aſuddennight *-'* : -* 
Flowes through my entrailes, anda —_— Chan 


Murat wit 36 08, WIGHT igeſt; FER 
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And not drowne het in my confuſions,  - ' 
That was my lives joy, being belt inform'd } 
Sweet, youmnlt necds forgive me, that my love 
(Like to a fire diſdaining his aps ws 
Rag'd being diſcourag'd ; my whole heart is wounded , 
When any leaſt chonght in-you is but touch't, | 
And ſhall be tYl I know your former merits ;. 

Your name and memory altogether crave 

In juſt oblivion their cternal] grave ; : 
And then you muſt heare from me, there's no meane 

| In any paſſion I ſhall feelc for you: 
Wm Love is a raſor cleanſing being well us'd, 

=> But fetcheth blood ſtilt being the leaſt abus'd : 

 -  Totell youbricfly all ; The man that left me L 
When you appear'd, did turne me worſe than woman, 
And ſtab'd me tothe heart thus, with his fingers, _ ne | » 
Tamy. Ohappy woman 1 Comes my ſtain from him? 
It is my beauty, and that innocence proves, 
That flew Chymara, reſcu'd Pelens \ 
" _ Fromallthe favagebcaſts in Peleon ; b 
--.;; Andrais'dthe chaſte Athenian Prince from hell : a 
All ſaf.ring with me; they for womens luſts, 
I fora mans; tha the Egcan table 
Of his foule ſinne would empty in my lap : \ 
How his guilt ſhunn'd me ? ſacred innocence LP 
That where thou:kear'ſt,are dreadfull ; and his face I 
Turn'd in flight fram thee, that had: thee in chace : | 
; Come, bring me te him : I will tell the ſerpent 
Evento his venom'd teeth (from whoſe curſt ſeed 
Avpitcht ficld ſtarts up *twixt my Lord and me) 
Thar his throat lies, and he ſhall curſc his fingers, 
For being ſo govern'd by his filthy ſoul. bt 9 
Afont, T know not, if himſelfe will yaunt thave beene 
The princely Atthor of the ſlavih'finne, | HS hs 
Or any other ; he would have rcfolv'd me, E- _ 
Had you not come ; not by his word;but writing, | "= 
Would I have ſworne to g:veithim againe, 
And pawn'd minc honour to him for a paper. 
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That tears his owne hand z Good __—_ mikehafle -* - 
To ſcethe dangerous paper z Papers 


'Oft-t1mes the formes, and copies of our ſoules, 


And (though the. world deſpiſe them) atetheprizes 
Of all our honors, make your henour then 38% 
A hoſtage for it, and with it cofiferre 
My ncereſt woman here, inall ſhe knowes z 
Who (if the ſunne orCerberxs could have ſeeno 
Any ſtaine in me) might as well as they z: - 
And Pero, hercI charge thee by my love, 
And all proofes of it, (which I might call bounities) 
By all that thou haſt ſcenc ſceme good in mee, - 
Andall the ill whichthou ſhouleſt ſpit from thee, 
By pity of the wound this touch hath given me, 
Not as thy Miſtrefſe now, buy a poore woman 
(To death givenover) rid me of my paincs, 
Powre on thy powder : ckare thy breaſt of me : 
My Lord 18 only herc : here ſpcak thy worſt, 
Thy beſt will doe me miſchicfe ; 1f thou ſpar me, 
Never ſhine good thoughton thy memory; 
Reſolve my Lord, and leave me defperare. 
Pero, My Lord ? My Lord hath plaid a prodigals part, 
To break his Stock for nothing ; andan infolent, 
To cut a Gordian when he could not Jooſeir : 
What violence is this, to purtrue fire 
To a falſe train ? Toblow up longerown'd peace 
With ſuidcn outrage ? and beleeve a man | 
Swoitne to the ſh:me of women, gain a woman, 
Borne to their Donours :;but I will to him. oe 
Tam. No, I will write (for T ſhallnevermore-. 


Meet with the fugitive) wherelI will defic him, * * | * 
Were heten times the brother of my King, ar 
To him my Lord, and ile to curſmg him. Extuw. 


Enter D' Ambois and Frier. © © 

D' Amb. Tam ſuſpitious my moſt honour'd Fathers, | ** 

By ſome of Monficurs cunning | py; OC 
That tus flill ranging and contentions noſethrils, 


c 


Tam. See how he flies me ſill « Tien foule hente ': 2:5) 


IT 


+ :* 
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To 
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 Toſcentthehaunts of miſchicfe, have ſous'd | .* -- 
The vicious vertuc of his indeſan, | | is 
Thar he trails hotly of him, and will rowzc him, 
Driving him all carag'd, and foming on us, 
| Andthercfore have entreated yourdeepe skill, * 
In the command of goodacriall ſpirits, _ 
To aſſume theſe Magick rites, and call up one 
To know if any have revcal'd unto him 
Any thing touching my deare-Love and me. 
: Frier, Good ſonne you have amiz'd me but to make 
The leaſt doubt of it, it concernes ſo necrcely = 
Thefaith and reverence of my name and order. 
Yet will I juſtific Upon my ſoule | 
All I have done, ifany ſpirit!'chearthor aire | 
Can giveyou the reſolve, doe not deſpaire. 
Alnſich: and T amiraenters with Pero and her maid, 
bearing [etter, 
Tam. Away,dclivcr it : O may my lincs Exit Pers, 
(Fill'd with the poyſon of a womans bare 
When he ſhall open them) ſhrink up his curſt eyes 
With torturous daxkneſſe, ſuch as ſtands in hel], 
Stuck full of inward horrors, never Iighted; - 
With which areall things to be fear'd, affrighted, 
D* Amb, How is it with my honour'd Miſtrefle ? 
Tam, Oſcrvant help, and fave mefrom the gripes 
Of ſhame and infamy, Our love 1s knowne, 
Your Monſicur hath a paper where is writ 
Some ſecret tokens thar decipher it. . 


| Purſt take into his Epimethean breaſt 
._ -.&boxofſuch $asthe danger yeclds, 
Incur'd in this diſcovery ? He had better 
Ventur'd his breaſt in the conſuming reach 
Ot the hot ſurfers caſt out of the clouds, 
Or ftood the bullets that (to wreak theskie). 
The Cyclopsramme in loves artilleric, 


. SS + - 


- Frier, We ſoone will take the darkneſſe fromhis face 


What 


Thar did that deed of dagkneſie; we will know 


£ 
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D* Amb. What cold dull Northern brain, what foole but he, 


att. 
ene Deron nrnnnneen 
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Bufiy D' Ambors. 
What now the Monſicur and your husband doe ; 
What is contain'd within the ſecret paper 
Offer'd by Monſicur, and your loves events: 
To which ends (honour'd daughter) at your motion 
T have put on theſe cxorciſing Rites, 
And, by my power of learned holineſſe 
Vouchſaft me from above, I will command 
Our reſolution of a raiſed ſpirit. | | 
%*— | Tamy. Good Father raiſc him in ſome beauteous forme, 
| That with leaſt terror I may brook his ſight. 
I Frier, Stand ſurc together then what ere you ſee, 
> 3 And fiir not, as yetender all our lives. He puts on his robes. 
| Occidentalinm legionum fpiritualinm imperator (magni ille Be- 
hemoth )veni,uent, comttatus cum Aſaroth locotenente invifto. Ad. 
Jurote per flygis inſcrntabilia arcana, per ipſos irremeabiles aufra- 
us averni: adeſto o Behemoth, t# cuipervia ſunt Magnatum ſcri- 
»ia ; veni, per Nottis & tenehrarum abdita proſmnaiſſima ; por la- 
bentia ſydera ; per ipſos motus horarum furtivos, Heeateſq, altum 
flentium : Appare informa fpiritals, lucente fplendida & amabil, . 
# | Thunder. Aſcend, 
Beh, What would the ho)y Fricr ? 
bo Frier, I would tec 
What now the Monſieur and Monntſurrie doc ; 
And ſce the ſecret papet that the Monſieur 
Offr'd to Count Monrſurry, longing much 
To know on what cventsthe ſccrct loves 
O: theſe two honour'd perſons ſhall arrive, 
Beh, Why call*dſ{t thou me to this accurſed light, 
To theſe light purpoſes ? Iam Emperor 
Of that inſcrutabledarknefſe, where are hid 
All deepeſt truths, and ſecretsnever ſeene, 
All which I know, and command Legions 
Of knowing ſpirits that can doc more then theſe. 
bs Any of this my guard that circle me 
| - _, Intheſeblew fires, and ont of whoſe dim fumes 
'_ © ® Vaſt murmurs uſe to break, and from their ſounds 
# Articulat VOyCes, can doc ten parts more 
Than open ſuch ſleight truths, as you require. 
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54 Buſſy D' Ambois, 

Fricy, From the laſt nights black depth, I call'd up on; 

Ofthe infcriour ableſt Miniſteis, F | 

And he could not reſolve me ; ſend one th:n _ 

Oat of thine owne command, to ferch the pap-r 

That Monſicur bath to ſhew to Count Mont/arry. 
Beh. I will : Cartephylax : thou that properly 

Halt in thy power 411 papers ſo inſcrib'd, 

Glide through all barres to ir, and fetch that paper, 
Car. I will. A Torch removes, 
Frier. Till he returnes (great prince of darkneſſe) 

Tell me, if Monficur and the Count CHonrſarry 

Are yet encounter'd. 
Beh, Both th:m and the Guiſe 

Arc now together, 
Frier, Shew us all their perſons, 

And repreſent the place, withall their aRions. 
Bch. The ſpirit will frait return, and then le ſhew thee : 

See he i; come z why brought*(t thou nor thepaper? : > 
Cart. He hath prevented me, and got a ſpirit : 

Rais'd by another, great in our command, 

To take the guard of ic before I came. , 


Beh, This is your ſlackneſle, not Cinvoke'our powers] .' © | 


When firſt your acts ſet forth to their eff=cts ; 
Yet ſhall you ſee it, and themſelves: beho'd PL 
They come here & the Earle now holds the paper. Ent. Xenſ, 


 D* Amb, May we not heare them ? Gus, Mont. 


Aonf. No, be (till and (ce.  _withapaper 
D? Amb. I will goc fetch the paper, 
Fricr, Doenot (tirre, 
Thzre's too much diſtance, and too many locks 
"Tryixt you and them : (how neere ſo ere they ſeeme) , 
For any man to interrupt ther ſecrets, 
Tam. Ohonour'd ſpirit , fic into the fancie 
Of my off:aded Lord: and doenot let him 
Beleeve what there the wicked man hath written. 
Pre. Perſwaſion hath already enter'd him 
Beyond refleRion z peace till their departure: 
Aorſ, There is a glalle of Ink where you may ſee 


How 


"Buffy D' Ambois, 


How to make ready black fac'd Pogo y: 
Younow diſcerne, I hope through all her paintings, 
Her gaſping wrinkles, and fames ſepulchres, 
Gai. Think you he faincs my Lord ? whathold you now ? 
Doe we maligne your wife : or honour you ? | 
Monſ, What (tricken dumb ? nay fie, Lord be not danted: 
Your caſe is common: were it ne*re ſo rare 
Beare it as rarcly : now to laugh were manly : 
A worthy man ſhould imitace the weather 
Thar fings in tempelis : and being cleare is filent. F 
G#i. Goe home my Lord, and force your wife to write 
Such loving lines to D* Ambors as ſheus'd - 
When ſhe deſir*d his preſence, 
CM nf, Doe my Lord, 
| And make hern-me her conceal'd meſſ=nger : 
That cloſe and moſt inennerable Pander 
That paſſeth all our ſtudies to exquire : 
By whom convay the ictter to her love : 
Atd ſo you ſhall te fure to have him come 
W':tbin the thirlty reach of your revenge ; 
Before which, lodge an ambuſh in her chamber 
Behind the arras of your ftouteit men 
All cloſe and ſoundly arm'd : and let them ſhare 
A ſpirit amongtt them,that would ſerve a thouſand. 
Emter Pero with a Letter. 
Gai. Yetftay alittle : ſee ſhe ſends for you. 
Monf. Poore, loving Lady, ſhe'le make all goodyer, 
Think you not ſo my Lord? Exit Mont and ſtabs Pero. 
Gui. Alas poore ſoule, 
Aonſ. This was criic)ly done y'*faith. 
Pg. T' was novly done, 
And1 forgive his Lordſhip from my ſoule., 
Afonſ. Then much good doo't thee Pero : haſt a letter ? 
Per. T hope 1t rather be a bitter volume | 
Of worthy curſes for your p:rjury. 
Gmiſe, Toycumy Lord, 
 Mouſ, Tome? Now out upon her. 
Gus, Let me ſee my Lord. 
H 2 


56 Buſſy D' Ambois. 36. bs 
Aox/.YXou ſhall preſently:how fares my Pero? Enter ſervant, 
Who's there ? rake in this Maid, ſh'as caught a clap, - 
And fetch my Surgeonto her ; Come my Lord, ' 
We'l now peruſe our I:tter, Excunt HMonſ.Guiſe, 
Per, Furies rife | Lead her out, © 
Our of the black lines, and torment his ſoule. 
Tam, Hath my Lord flaine my woman c 
Beh, No, ſhe lives. | 
Freer. What ſhall become of us ? 
Beh, All Ican fay | | 
Being call*d thus are, is bricfe, anddarkly this : 
If D* Amboi: Miltrefle die not her white hand 
In his forc'd bloud, he ſhall remainguntaucht : 
So Father, (ſhall your ſclfe, but by your ſelfe : 
To make this Auguric plainer ; when the voyce 
Of D*eLmboys ſhall invoke me, I will riſe, 
Shining in greater light, and ſhew him all 
That will betide ye a}! ; mcane time be wiſe, 
And curb his valour, with your policiess Deſcendit cum ſms, 
Buſſ. Will heappeare ta me, when I invoke him ? | 
Frier, He will ; beſure. - 
— Bauſ]. Itmuſt be ſhortly then 3 ; 
For his dark words have tyed my thoughts on knots 
Till he diſfolve, and free them. 
Tam, In m:anc time 
Deare ſervant, till your powerfull voice revoke him, 
Bc ſure to uſe the policy headvis'd : 
Leſt fary in your too quick knowledge taken 
Of our abuſe, and your defence of me, 
Accuſe me morethan any enemy | | 
And Father, you muſt on my Lord impoſe e 
* Yourholiefſt charges, and the Churches power, | 
To temper his hot ſpirit : and diſperſe _ 
The cruelty and the bloud, I know his hand 
Will ſhowre upon our heads, if you put not 
Your finger to the ſtorme, and hold it up, - | 
As my dearc ſervant here mult doe with Monſieur. | 
Buſ. 11s ſooth his plots , and row my hate with __, bl 
1t 
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*F- , Tillall at oneethecloſe mines of my heart #7 Ia? 
ST Riſc at full date, and ruſh into hisbloud ; 
[ Ie bind his arme in filk, and rubhis fleſh, 
To make the veine ſw'cl], that his ſfoule may guſh 
Into ſome kennell, whereit longs-to lie, 
And policy ſhall be flanckt with policy. 
> Yet ſhall the feeling center where we meet 
4 Groane with the wait of my approaching feet : 
| Itc make th'inſ{pired threſbals of his Court 
Sweat with the weather of my horrid ſteps 
Before TI enter ; yet will Iappreare 
Like calme ſecurity, before a rnine ; 
A Politician, muſt like lightning melt 
The very marrow, andnot taint the skin : 
His wayes mult not be (ecne, theſuperficies 
Of the greene center mult not taſte his feet; 
» When hell is plow*d up with his wounding trafts, 
 Andall his harveſt reap'tby helliſh facts, Excnnt, 


i Fints Aus quarts. 


Acus Quinti Scena Prima, 


Afontſurry bare, unbra©t, pull: T amyra in by the haire, 
 Frier, One bearing light,a andiſh aud paper, 
which ſets a T able, 


Tamy, Help me Father, 
; E O z, rier. Tmpious Earlc forbeare. 
Take violent hand from her, or by mins order 
The King ſhall forcethee, | 
CHMonſ. Tis not violent ; come younot willingly? 
£48 Tamy, Yes good my Lord. | 
PB Frier, My Lord remember that your ſoule muſt ſeck, 
| Her peace, as well as yourrevengecfull bloud : "=" 
You ever to this houre haveprov'd your ſelfe 
A noble, zealous, and obedient ſonne, 
T*cur holy mother: benotan Apoſtate: | 
_ H 3 Your | 


$$ | Buſoy D' Ambais. 
Your wives offence ſerves not, (were it the worlt 
You can imagine, without greater proofes) 
To ſeveryour etcrnall bonds, and hearts ; 
Much Jcfle to touch her with a bloudy hand : 
Nor is it manly (mnch lefſe husbandly ) 
Toexpiatc any frailcy in your wife, - | 
With churliſhſtrokes, or beaſtly ods of Rirength : 
The ſtony birth of clowds, will touch no Jawrell, 
Nor any ſleeper ; your wife is your lawrelI, - 
. Andſweeteli ſleeper ; doe not touch her then 
Be not more rudethan the wild ſeed of vapour, 
To herthat is more gentle than that rude ;' 
In whom kind nature ſuff:r*d one offence 
But to ſct off her other excellence. 
Mont, Good Father leave us : interruptno more 
The courſe I muſt runne for mine honotrr fake, 
Rely on wy love to her, which her fault 
Cannot extinguiſh 2 will ſhe but diſcloſe 
Who was the ſecret miniſter of her love, 
Andthrough what maze he ſerv'd it, weare friends. 
Frier, Itis a damn'd work to pne:ſite thoſe ſecrets, 
That would ope more fine, and prove ſprings of ſlaughter; 
Nor is't a path for Chrilt1an feet to tread ; 
But out of all way to the health of ſoules ; 
A ſinne impoſſible to be forgiven : 
W hich he thar dares commic—, 
IHont, Good Fath:r ceaſe ; your terrors 
Tempt not 4 man diltrated ; Tam apt 
To outrages that I ſhall ever rue: 
I will not paſſc the verge that bounds a Chriſtian, 
Nor break the limits of a man nor hasband. © 
Com, Then heaven inſpire you both. with thoughts and deeds 
Worthy his high reſnc&, and your owne foules, = 
Tamy, Father, Frier. 1 warrant thee wy deareſt daughter 
He will not touch thee, think*(t thou him a Pagan; 
His honor and' his ſouls lies for thy ſafety. h Exit. 
Hone. Who ſhall remove the mountaine from'my breſt, 
Stand the opening furnace of my thoughts, 


And 
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And fet fit out-cries for a ſoule in hell? =—Afont, twrnes 4 key, 
For now'it nothing fits my woes to ſpcak, 

But thunder, or to take into my throat | 
The trump of Heaven ; with whoſe determinate blaſts 
The windes ſhall burſt, and the devouring ſcas 

Be drunk up in his ſounds; that my hot woes 
(Vented enough) I might convert to vapour, 
Aſccnding from my infamic unſeen ; 

. Shotten the world, preventing the laſt breath 
'That kils the living, and regeneratcs death. , 

'T amy. My Lord, my fault (as you may cenſure it 
Withtoo ſtrong arguments) is paſt your pardon: 
2 Bur how the circumſtances may excuſe mee 
Heaven knowes, and your more temperate minde hereafter 
May let my penitent miſerics make you know, 
Aont. Hercafter ? Tis a ſuppos'd infinite, 
, That from thispoiut willriſe eternally: 
Fame growes in going ; in the ſcapes of vertue 
Fx.uſcs damne her : They be fires in Cirics 

4 Emiag'd with thoſe winds that Jeſſe lights extinguiſh, 

Y Come Syren, (mg, and daſh againſt my rocks 

$-.-- mr ruffin __ ;*d with quench for luſt : 

| hg, and putall the nets into thy voice, 

With which thou drew'| into thy firumpets lap 
The ſpawne of Venxr , and in whichye danc'd; 
That, in thy laps teed;T may digge his tombe, 

-- And quit bis manhood with a womans ſlcight, 

- Whonever isdeceiv*d inher deceit. 

Sing, (that 1s, write) and then take from mine eyes 
The miſts that hide the moſt infcrutable Pandar 


That cy cr lapt up an adulterous vomit : 
That I may ſee the devill, and ſurvive 
To be a dcvill, and then learne to wive z 


That I may hang him, and then cut him downe, 
 Thencuthim up, and with my foules beams ſearch 

The cranks andcavernesofhis braine, and Rudy 

The errant wilderneſſc ofa womans face ; 
Where men cannot get our, for allthe Comets 


C Buſy D' Ambais. 


at haye becne lightedat it ; though they Know : . -. 
That Adders lica ſunning in their/mues,; 12 10} LHRH S 
That Baſilisks drink their poyfon from their eyes. ; : >. - 
And no way there to coaſt out totheir licarts;;;; - ::'- - 
Yet ſtill they wander there, and arenot ſtay'd: -- ' -* 
Till they befetter'd, nor ſecure before 25 
All carcs devoure them, nor in humane Conſort . 
Till they embrace within their wives two brealts: . 
All Pelion and Cythzron with their beaſts. . 
Why write you not ? 
Tam, O, good my Lord forbeare 
In wreak of great faults tocngender greater, | ; 
And make my Loves corruptiongenerate murther, - i 
ont, It followesnecdfully as childe and parent ; | 
The chainc-ſhot of thy luſt is yet aloft, I 
Andit muſt murther ; tis thine owne deare twinne : | 
No man can addc height to a womans ſinne. 
Vice 'neverdoth her uſt hate to provoke, 
As when ſhe rageth under vertues cloake. 
Write ; For it muſt be :by this ruthleſſe Keele, 
By this impartiall torture, andthe death 
Thy tyrannies have invented in my entrails, 
To quicken life in dying, and hold up 
The ſpirits in fainting, tcaching to preſerve 
Tormentsin aſhes, that will ever laſt. 
Speak :; Will you write ? 
Tam. Swect Lord enjoyne my linne 
Some other penance than what makes it worſe x 
Hide in ſome gloomic dungeon my loth'd face, 
And ler condemncd muttherers let me downe 
(Stopping their noſes) my abhorred food. 
Hang me In chaines, and Ict me cat theſcarmes 
That have offended : Binde me face to face ; 
To ſome dead woman, taken from the Cart = M 
Of Execution, till death and tune | by CONNER þ 
In granes of duſt diffolve me ; le endure » CT ING. 
Or any torture that your wraths invention 
Can fright all pitic from the world withall : 
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-” Of manhood, nobleſſc, and —__ ; 


But to betray a friend with ſhew of friendſhip, 
That is too common. for the rare revenge 

Your rage affeRteth ; here then are my breaſts, 

Laſt night your pillowes ; here my vvretched armes, 


- © As late the wiſhed confines of your life : 


Now break them as you pleaſe, and all the bounds 


Monte Where all theſe have binbroken, they are kept, 
In doing their juſtice there with any ſhew 


© © © Ofthelike cruell cruclty : Thine armcs have loſt 


Their-priviledge in luR, and in their corture 
Thus they muſt pay it, Stabs her, 
Tam, OLord. 
Afont, Till chou wrir*lt | 
Ile write in wounds (my wrong} fit charaQers) 
[Thy right of ſuf:rance. Writc. 
- Tam, Qkill me, kill me. 
Dearc husband be not ctueller than death ; 


| You have bcheld ſome Gorgon : Feele,O feele | 


How you are turn'd to tone; with my beart blood 
Difſolve your ſelfeagaine, or you will grow 
Into the image of all Tyrannie. | 
Aone. As thou art of adultry,I willever 
Provethee my parallcl, being moſt a monter : 
Thus TI exprefie thee yer, Stabs her aget1e, 
| Tam, AndyctlI live. : 
ont: 1,for thy monſtrous idoll is not done yet, Ec 
This toole hath wrought cnoughmow Torture uſe £ut./trvants 
This other engine on th'habituate powers = ; 
Ofher thrice damn*d and whoriſh fortitude. 
Li the moſt madding paincs in her that ever 


Thy venoms ſok*d through, making moſt of death ; 


Thar ſhe may weigh her wrongs with them, and then 
Stand vengeance on thy Reepelt rock a victor. | 
Tamy, O who isturn'd into my Lord and husband 2 


©, Husband ? My Lord Þ Nonebut my Lord and hueband 


Heaven, I ak theeremifſion of my (mnes, 
perefay reins Proyeds Chop om kakand, 


 Aprds. 


in Buſſy D' Ambois.. - 
eAſcendit Frier with a ſword drawne.. 
 Frier, What rape of honour and religion ® '- © 
O wrack of nature ! | Falls and ver, 
Tam, Poorce man : O my Father, 
'Farher, look up; O let me downe my Lord, 
And I will write. 6&6 
24ont.. Author of prodigies ” 3 
What new flame breakes out of the firmament, 
That turnes up-counſels never knowne before ? 
| Now is it true, earth moves, and heaven ſtands fill g © 
Even Heaven it ſelfe mult ſee and ſuffer il] « * Poly 
The too huge bias ofthe'world hath ſway'd 
'Ner back-part upwards, and with that ſhebraves- - | 
This Hemiſphere, that long her mouth hath mockts - 
The gravity ofher rcligious face, - 4 7; 
(Now growne too waighty with her facriledge, © - 
_ Andherediſcern'd ſophiſticate enough): >, 
Tutnes to th*Antipodes+ and all the formes -- FITS 
That her illuſions have impreſt in her, 
Have caten through hcr back : and niow all fee, ' 3. 
How ſhe isriveted withhypocrifie't- Ht 
Was thisthe way ? was he the mean betwixt you ® :- 
Tam, He was,he was, kind worthy manhe was. '-* - 
A7ont, Write, write a word or two. ES 
Tamy, T will, Iwilt.\ © 
Ile write, but with my þlond that he may fee,” x 
Theſe lines come from my wounds & not from me.' ' writes.” 
_ Mon, Well mighthe dic for thought {me thinks the frame 
And ſhaken joyntsof the whole world ſhould crack © * 
- Toſcc her parts ſo diſproportionate; -<v >, -1-- © *- 4 
And that his general} beauty cannot fland 
Without the ſaines in the particular man. 
W hy wandcrl fo farre'® herc, here was ſhe 
That was a whole world withoutfpotto me, 
Though now a world of ſpors; 6h what a lighening . 
Is mans delight in women? what a butSle © * 7 © 7 
He builds his ſtate, fame, life on, whaihemitries Þ' © - 
. Uncc all earths pleaſures are fo-ſhorgand anal * © ©. - 


The 


* Evough : I muſt be mefſznger my ſclfe, 


On whom ſhe no ſuch worthy part _ WC8: 


Buſy D' Ambiis, 63 | 
The way Y<njoy it, is Cabjureit all. | 


Diſpws'd like this ſtrange creature: in, Ile after; 


- Toſce whatguilty light gives this Cave eyes, 


And to the world fing new impictics. Exenn. 
He puts the Frierin the vault and follows, She raps her ſelf in the 
Enter CMonſienr aud Guiſe. ( Arras. 


IMonſ, Now ſhall we feethat nature hath no end 
In her great works, reſponſive to their worths, 
That ſhe thar makes ſo many cycs and ſoules 
To ſee, and fore-ſce, is Rtark blind her ſclfe, 
And as illiterate men fay Latine prayers 


27 By rote ot licart, and dayly itcration, 


Not knowing what they ſay ; ſo Naturs layes 
A dealc of ſtuffe together, and by uſe 


* Orby the meere neceſlity of matter 


Ends ſucha work,fills ir,or leaves it empty 
Ot ſtrength, or vertuc, error, or cleare truth, 
Not knowing what ſhe docs,butuftally 
Gives that which ſhe calls merittoa man, 
And bclicfe mult arrive him on huge riches, 


- Honour, and happincſlz, that cff-Rs his ruine, 


Even as in ſhipsof warre whole laſts of powder 

Are laid (me thinks) ro make them laſt and guard, 

When a diforder'd ſpark that powder taking, 

Blowes up with ſodaine violence and horror - 

Ships thar (kept emprty)bad fayPd long with terror, 
Gu1:ſe, He that obſerves but like a worldly man 

That which doth oft ſucceed. and by th'events 

Valucs the worthof things, will think it crue 

That Nature works at random, juſt with yous 

But with as much proportion ſhe may make 

A ching that from the feet up to the throat * 

Hath all the wondrous tabrique man ſhould haye, 

And leave it headleſke for a perfect man ; 

As give a full man valour, vertue, learning, 

Withour an end more excellent then thoſe 
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—_— —_— . 


_—__ 


64 Buſſy D* Ambets, = 
Monſ. Yet ſhall you ſee it here, here will be one: 
Young, learned, valiant, vertuous,and full mann'd, 
One on whom nature ſpent ſo rich a hand, 
That with an ominons cyec ſhe wept to ſee 
$0 much conſum'd her vertuous treaſuric. 
Yet as the winds ſing through a hollow tree, 
And (finceitlgts them paſſethrough) let's ir ſtand; 
But a trce ſolid (lince it gives no way 
To their wild rage) they rend up by the root : 
Sothiewholeman h | 
(Thar w ill not wind withevery crooked way, . 
Trod by the ſervile world) ſhall recle and fall 
Before the frantick puffcs of blind borne chance, 
That pipes through empty men, and makes them dance. 
Not ſo the Sea raves on the Libian ſands, 
Tumbling her billowes in cach others neck : 
Not fo the ſurges of the Euxian Sca 
_— to the frofty pole, where free Bootes 
rom thoſe dark deep vvaves turnes his-radiant teame,) 
Swell (being cnrag'd evenfrom their inmoſt drop); 
As fortunc ſwings about the reſtleſlſe fiate 
Of vertue, now throwne'into'all mens hate. 
 Emter Moniſurry diſguis d with the martherers. 
Away my Lord, you areperfcaly diſguis'd, 
Leave us to lodge your ambuſh. 
. CHMontſ. Speed me vengeance. - Exite. 
Aonſ. Reſolve my Maſtcrs,you ſhall meet with one: 
Will try what proofes your privy coats arc made on : 
When he is entred, and you hcare us ſtamp, 
Approach, and make all ſure, | 
Marth. We vvill my Lord, EZ wenunt, 
D* Ambous with two Pages with Tapers, 


% 


D" 4m. Situp tonighr, and vvatch, Ile ſpeak vvith none 


But the old Frier, who bring to me. 
__ Pa. Wcewill Sir, Exenunt. 


D' 4mb, What violent heat is this me thinks the fire 


Of twenty lives dothon a ſuddaine flaſh 
Th-ough all my facultics: the ayre gors high., | 


- 


| Buffy D* Ambois, a 65 
In this cloſe chamber, and the frighted carth - Thunder, 
_ Treinbles, and ſhrinks bencath me ; the whole houſe - : 
Nods with his Thaken burthen : bleſs me, heaven. | 
Emer Umb, t rier. © 59.008 
Th Vmb. Note what I want dcareſonne, and be forc-warr'd. 
O therearebloudy deeds paſt and to come 2 
I cannot ſtay, a fate doth raviſh me : 
— Ile mcet thee in the chamber of thy love. * &xun; 
| D* Amb, What dilmall changes here? the good old Fricr 
I; murther*d ; being made knowne to ſerve my love ; 
And now his reltlefl: ſpirit would fere-warne me 
Offome plot dangerous, and imminent. 
Note what he wants ? he wants hisupper weed, 
He wants his life, and body : which of theſe 
Should bethe want he mcanes, and may ſupply me 
RY With any fit fore-warning ?.this ſtrange viſion, 
(Together with the dark prediction 
He'd by the Prince of darkncſlc that was rais'd 
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4 By this cmbodicd ſhadow) ſtirre my thoughts 
| With rcminiſcion ef the Spirits promile 
_ Who told mc, that by any invocation 


I ſhould bave power to raiſc him; though it wanted 
The powerfull vyords, and decent rites of Art ; 
Never had mydget braine ſuch need of ipirit, 
T'inſtru& and cheere it ; now then 1 will claime © 
Performance of his free and gentle vow, — -: 
T*appearcin greater light ; and make more plain 
His rugged Oracle : I long to know 

How my deare Miſtreſlc fares; andbe inform'd 
What hand ſhe now holds on the troubled blond = 
Of her incenſed Lord : me thought the Spirit 
(When hc had uttcr'd his perplext preſage) 

Threw his chang*d countenance headlong into clonds ; k 
His forehead bent,as it would.hide his face ; _ 
He knock his chin againſthis dakned breaft, 21.5. 
And {truck a churliſh (ilencethrough his pow'ry, 5: TY 
Terror of darkn<fle, Othou King of flames, 
That withthy Muſiquz-footed horſe doſt itrike 
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Buſty D' Ambois. 
The cleare light out of chryfall,on-dark carth; 


- And hurlſt in{truRive fire about the world, 


Wake, wake, the drowlſie and enchanted night, 


| Thatſlecpes with dead cyes in this heavy riddle; 
' . Oc thou great Prince of ſhades where never ſurne - - 
Stickes his far-darrcg beames, whole eyesarc made - 


To ſhine in darkneſſe, and {:eever beſt 

Where men are blindeſt , open now the heart 

Of thy abaſhed oracle, thar tor teare - 

Of ſome ill.jt inciudes would tame lie hid, 

And riſe thou with it in thy greater light. 
Thunders. Szrgit Spiritus cum ſus, 

Sp. Thus to obſerve my vow of apparition 

Tn greater light , and explicate thy tate, 

I come ; andt<cll thee that if thou 

The ſummons that thy miſtreflenexrt will ſend thee; 

Her hand ſhall be thy death, 

D*' Amb, When will ſhe ſend ? 

Sp. Soone as I ſet againe, where latcI roſe. 

D* Amb. Is the old Frier (laine ? 

Sp, No, and yct lives not. | 
D* Amb. Dicd he a naturall death ? 

Sp. He did. | 

D* Amb. Who then 
Will my deare miftreſle ſend ? 

Fp. T muſt not tell thee, 

D* Amb. Who lets thee ? 

Sp. Fate. | 

D* Amb. Who arc fates miniſters ? 

Sp. The Guiſe and Monficur, 

D* 4mb. A fitpaire of ſheeres | 
To cut the threds of Kings, and kingly ſpirits, 
And conſorts fit to ſound forth harmony, 

Sct tothe fals of Kingdomes : ſhall the hand 
Of my kind Milirefſe kill me ? | 
- $p. If chou yeeld, | Thunders. 


To her next ſummons; y*are faire warn'd : farewell, 
. _D'.,1mb, 1 muttfare well,how cver ; though I dic 
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My death conſenting: with his auguries”" 


Buſy DY fo boi ol 


Should not my powers obay when ſhe Hier 
My motion muſt be rebel ro my will : | 
My will tolifc, if whenT haveobay'd,. 

Her hand ſhould fo reward me : they muſt arme cit; 


| Bindcmeorforecit': orl lay my life ©” 


She rather would convert it many times 

On her owne boſome , even to many deaths : 

But were there danger of iuch violence, "a 
I know 'tis farre from her intentto'ſend ; © — —_ 
And who ſhe ſhould ſend is asfarre from thought, © 


Since he is dead, whoſe only incan ſhe ug'd, Knecks. #2 


Whoſe there ? look to the dore : and Tet him i in, 


- Though politick Monſieur, or the vioknt Guiſe. 


Enter Montſurry likg the Frier, with a Letter | ”M 
written in blond, ; 
dome Haile to my worthy ſonne. 
D*eAmb. O lying Spirit - 
To fay the Fricr was dead; Ile now beleeye 
Nothung of all his forg*d predictions. 


; My kinde and honour'd Father, well reyiv'd, © 


I have beene frighted with your death,and mine, 
And told my Miſtrefſe hand ſhould be my death 
IfI obeyed this ſummons. -« __ 
Momſlbelcev'd your love had bin muchclearer,thento give: 
Any ſuch doubt a thought, for the is cleare, 0 
And having freed her husbands jealoufic, Sts | 
(Of which her-much abug'd hand here is witnell: ) 
She praycs for urgent cauſe your inſtant prefence,. . 
D*' Awb.' Why then your prince of: Hicks rap! be call Y 
The prince of lyers,”: | 
*Momf.' Holy writ T5 calls him}, 
D* Amb. .What? writinblond * : 
Aoxt, T,*tis the ink of lovers,” * 
D' Amb, O,'tisa ſacred -withel: of her love; | 
So much elixer of her blondas this © -*** 


LY) = Dropt inthe lighteſt dame, would makeher firms - 


Ns _ to fire and like to all the ignes, 


Commands. - 


Beat == "266 8 
Go 
+ 


"Puffy D' Ambeir 


- Commands the life confinde in all my veines; 


O how it multiplies my bloud with ſpirit, 
And makes me apt t*encounter death and hell : 
But, come kinde Father ; you ferchmeto heaven, 


- Andtothatend your holy weed was given. . | Exennt,z 


Thunder. Intrat Vmbra Frier, and diſcovers Tamyra.- 
Frier. Up withtheſe ſtupid thoughts, Rill loved daughter, 
And (trike away this hcartleſle trance of angutth, 
Belike the Sunne, and labour in cclipſcs, 
Look to the end of woes :oh can you fit | 
Muſtering the horrors of your ſervants ſlaughter | :. 
Before your contemplation, and not ſtudy ' 
How to prevent it? watch when he ſhal] riſe, 
And with a ſuddaine out-eric of hismurther, 
Blow his retreat before he be revenged. 
Tamyre, O Father, have my dumb woes wak'd your death? 
When will our humane gricfes be at their height ? + 
Man is a tree, that hath no top incares ; | 
No root in comforts ;all his power to live 
Is given to no end, but have power to grieve. 
Frier, Itisthe miſery ofour creation. Your true friend, . 


Led by your husband, ſhadowed in my weed,  ILD 


Now enters the dark vault. | 
T amyr. But my dearc(t Father, Has 

Why will not you appeareto him your ſelfe, ' 

And ſee that none of theſe deceits annoy him. . 
Frier. My power is limited,alas I camnor, 


All that Ican doe-—Sce the Cave opens. Ext, 
4 D* Amboys at the gulfe, 
Tamyr Away (my Eove) away, thou wilt be murther'd, 


Emter Aonſicnr and Guiſe above. 
D' Amb. Murther'd ? I know not what that Hebrew means 
That word had ne're bin nam*d hadall bin D* Ambois. 


+ Murthcr'd ? By heaven he 1: my murtherer 


That ſhewes me nota murtherer ; what ſuch bugpe - 
Abhorreth not the very ſleepe of D' Ambeys ? 
Murthcr'd ? Who dares giveall the roomI ſee 

TD' Amhbeis reach? or look with any odds 


- And ſhew your owne face in your owne affaire ; . Ts 
- Takenot into your noble veines the blood Ts: 


of I ſtand hereas a bulwark, and projeA 


Hath beene untaintcd eyen inanvies _ 


| Buſy D' Ambois, © 69 

His fight i'th face, upon whoſe hand fits death z © 

Whoſe ſword hath wings, and cvery feather pierceth'?' * © © + 

If I ſcape My Poeano Shape PHI ASHES) £7 

Foutir, for Guiſes Shambles, 'twas ill plotted | 

They ſhould have mall'd me here, GREEN 

When I was riſing, Iam up and rcady. | 

Let in my politique viſitants, Ietthenrin, 

Though cntring like ſo many moving armours,. * 

Fatc is more ſtrong than arms, and flic than treaſon, 

And I atall parts buckÞd in my Fate: ne 
AMonſ.Guiſe. Why enter not the coward villains? h 
D'eAmb, Dare they not come ? 

Enter murtherers with Frier at the othey doye, 
Tam, They come. | 
Aſarth. 1. Come all at once. 
Frier, Back coward murthercrs, back. 
Omn, Defendus heaven, E xennt all but the firſt. 
x. Comcycnoton? | | | ! 
D* Amb. No, ſlave,nor gocſt thou off. 

Stand you ſo firme ? Willit not enter here ? 

You have a face yet : ſo in thy lifes flame 

I burne the firſt rites to my Miſtrefle fame. = 
Fricr, Breath thee brave ſonne againſt the other charge, 

D* Amb. O is it true then that my ſenſe firſt told me ? 

Is my kind Father dead ? 

Tam. Nc is my Love. 

"Twas the Earle my husband in his weed that brought thee. 
Buſſ. That was a ſpecding ſlcight, and well reſembled, 

Where isthat angry Earle my Lord ? Come forth 


Ofthcſc baſe villaines, nor the light reports | 
Ofbliſter'd tongues, for clears and weighty truth; 
But me againſt the world, in pure defence 

Ofyour rare Lady, to whoſe ſpotleſſe name 


A life to her renowne, that cveryct 
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_ -Herelike a Roman Statue; I will tand 
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Buſy D* Amb. 


And where it would prote& a SanBturie, oo 
Brave Earle come forth, and _any fcandallins 14 > 
'Tis not our faultif you enforce theſpot, 17s X 


Nor the wreak yours if you rme it not. 

_ Emer Mont. with all the murtherevs. ; 

Hom, Cowards, a ficnd or fpiritbeat ye off ? Lats þ W 
They arc your owne faint ſpirits that have forg'd Y 
The ferrcfull ſhadowesthat _ eycs deluded ; | 
The fiend was in you ; caſt him out then thus. = | 

D' Ambou hath CMontſurry downe. | | 
Tam, Favour (my Lord) my Love, O favour him, 
Piftolis ſhot within, 

D' Amb. I will not touch him: Take your life, my Lord, 
And be appeas'd ; O then the coward Fates LP | 
Have maim'd themſelves, and ever loſt their honour, iy 

Umb. What have ye done ſlaves ? irreligious Lord ? | 

Buſ. Farbeare thera, Father ; *tis enough for me 
That Guiſe and Monſicur, death and deſtinic 
Come bclund D' Ambois.: is my body than 
Bur penctrable ficſh ? And mult my mind | | A- 
Follow my blood ? Can my divine part adds - " 
No ayd to th'carthly in extremity ? . | 
Thenthe(c divines arc bur for forme; not fat e 
Man is of twoſweet Courtly friends compa ; | | 
A Miſtrcſle and a ſervant : let my death - | ” 
Define life nothing but a Comticrsbreatb.- 1] 
Nothing is made of nought,of all things made, 
Their abſtraQ being a dreane but of a ſhade, 
Ile not complaine to'carth yct, but ta heaven, 
And (like a man) look upwards even in death, A, 


if- Nohambe TT. 


An Emperour might die ſtanding, why not I ? 
Nay without belp,in which I willexcced him ; 
For he died ſplinted with his chamber Groomes. TS 
Prop me, true ſword, as thou haſt ever done; - Sheoffereld + | 
The equal] chought I beare of life and death, help him, {|} | 
Shall make me faint onno fide z Iam up G3 SETS Yd f 

Tt * (4k 


Ma 


LEE: 3 & 7 Oh 


ye 


uy D' Amboix,” 
Till death hath made me Marble : O my fame” 
* Live indeſpight of murther ; take thy wings 
And halte thee where the gray-cy'd morn perfumes 
Her Roſie chariot with Sabxan ſpices, 
| Fly, where thc evening from th'Ibercan vales, 
f Takes on her ſwarthy ſhoulders, Heccate 
- Crown'd with a Grove of Oakes: flie where men feele 
The burning axcltree : and thoſe that ſuffer 
Beneath the chariot of the Snowy Beare : 
And tcll them all that D* Amboisnow is hating 
To theeternall dwellers ; that a thunder- 
Ofall their fighes together (for their frailtics. 
Bcheld in me) way quit my worthlcſle fall © 
With a fit volicy for my funcrall: 
| Vmb, Forgive thy murtherecrs, 
iy, Buſ]. I forgivethem all ; | 
"I And you my Lord, their fautor; for true ſigne 
Of whichuvfain'd remiſſion, take my ſword ; 
Take it, and onely give it motion, | 
And it ſhall finde the way to victory 
By his owne brightneſſe, and thy inherent valour - 
My fight hath t1}I'd ito'tr, with charmes of ſpirit, . 
| Now let me pray you, that my weighty bloud 
d Laid inone ſcakof your impertiall ſpkeenc, 
| May {way the forfcit of my worthy love 
Waid in rhe othe? : and be reconcaPPd 
With all forgivencfſc to your matchleſſc wife. 
'Taw. Forgive thou me deare ſervant, and this hand = 
That lead thy life to thisunworthy cnd, . yo « 
Forgive it, for.the bloud with which 'ris ſtain'd, 
In which I writ the ſummons of thy death 
The forced fummons, by this bleeding wound, 6 
By this herc in my boſcme: and by this FD 
That makes mc hold up both my hands embrew'd 
For thy deare pardon. - > | 
--wBuſſ. O, my hcart i8broken | 
' Fate, nor theſe murtherers, Monſicur, nor the Guiſc, "al OS 
ve any glory inmydeath, but this : | PE 
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| Thickilling 


. Aﬀay to gratu 


. © . Soplcty willsthee, and thy fcrvants peace; 
- Inthinc owne conſtancic ; and inthy right - 
* I wrong my husband:; if iswrong I ſhunne; 


ſpeAacle : this prodigie f Do 
mT oblood in w ſcred beams & ny 
Pindus and Offa (hid in drifts of ſnow + : | 
Laid on my heart and liver ; from theft veines) 
Melt like two _—_— torrents : cating rocks 
Into the Ocean of all humane life, ; F: 
And make it bitter, only with my bloud: < 
O fraile condition of ſtrength, valour ;'vertue 4.4 
In me (like warning fire upon the top - 
Of ſome cepe Beacon, on a ſteeper hill) 
Madeto expreſlc it: like a falling fiarre 
Silently glanc'c, that like a thunderbolt, | F 
Look't to have ſiuck and ſhook the firmament. Moritnr, . 
Fmb. Frier. Farewell brave reliques of a compleat man« | 
Look upand ſce thy ſpirit madea ſtarre, | | 
Fove flames with her rules, and when thou ſei 4]» 
Thy radiant forchead in the firmament, "" 
Make the vaſt chryſtall crack with thy receipt ; _ | 
Spread to a world of fire, and the aged kic ' | ls 
Cheere with new ſparks of old humanity, 
Frier, Son of the carth, whom my unrcſted ſoule 
Rues t have begotten the faith of heaven ; 
ate and pacific, 7 
The ſcule fled from _ worthy by perfortning 
The Chriſtian reconc lement he beſought 
Betwixt thee and thy Lady, Iether v. ourds 
Manlcſly digg'd in her, be eas'd and cur'd 
Wirth balme of thine owne tcares: or be afſur*d 
Never to reſt free from my haunt and horror. 
out, See how-ſhe metjtsthis: flill- kneeling by 
And mourning his fall, more than her own fault. | 
Vnb, Remove, deare daughter, and content thy husbands . 


T amy. O wretched piety, that art ſodiſtra&t | 
Mauſtbeunrighteous: it Iright my fried = 4 P 
_ Theduty of my fricnd 1 kave undone ; £5 


FY I11 playesonboth ſides ; here and there, it riſcth 3 
5 Noplcerto good fo good, bur ill compriſcth ; 
| Ohad I never married but for forme, 
ever vow*d faith but purpos'd todeceive: - 
evcr made conſcicnce of any ſinne; 
= But clok't it privately, and made it common : _ 
.— | -4 _ - - Nornever honour'd beene, in blood, or mind, -0 
Happy had I beene then, as others are | | . 
+-[-* _ Ofthelike licence; I had then beene honour'd ; 
| 'Liv'd withoutenvic : cuſtome had benumb'd 
Allſenfe of ſcruple, and all note of frailty : 
| dy yr had cogeFp ora © h_ unbroketts 
a  But(hunning a rike onall offence, : | 
' © husband ? deare friend? O my conſcience 1 
| Monf, _— let's _—_—_ CNCcS Are not _ 
Aw . Againſt thoſe plaitnts, —— Exennt Guiſe, Mon, . 
_ : th D Amlne borne off. 
Mont. I muſt not yecld to pity nor to love 
So ſervile and fo traytcrous : ccaſe my bloud 
f To wraſtle with my honour, fame, and judgement; 
Away, forſake my bouſc, forbeare complaints _ --- 
| Where thou haſt bred them: here all things full, 
Of their owne ſhame and ſorrowgleave my houſe. 
Tam Sweet Lord forgive meandI will be gone, 
And till theſe wounds, that uever balrme ſhall cloſe 
Till death hath enterr'd at the, fo I love them 
(Being opened by your hands ) by death be cur'd 
I never more will grieve you with my fighr : 
Never cndure that any roofe fhall part 
Mine cyes and heaven z bur to the open Deſerts 
(Like to a hunted Tygres) I will fic; 
Eating my heart, ſhunning the ſteps of men, 
And1ook on no fide till I bearriv*d. : 
ont. I doe torgive thee,andupon my knees | 
With hands(bceld up to heaven) with that mince honour , 
: W ould ſuffer reconcilement to my Love : | ...o-——_— 
Burt fince 1t will net, honour,never ſcrve 
Love with flouriſhing objeR till ic erye 3 
K 3 | 


- "And as this Taper;rhc 9 wks 
& rtetonh muſt needs conſume; fo let cur love; . 
_Avjaving loſt. his hony, the ſweet tafkle - 
into ſayour, and will needs retaine. 
;ce of his firſt parcnts, till (Lke life) 
2 and dies ; fo-let our love : And laſtly, 
As whenthe famne bur d.to lookup, $2. 
It keepes his luſter : bur, being chus turn'd downe 3, 
(His naturall courſe of uſctull light inverced)- - 
4 "His owne fiuffe puts it our ; fo Ict our love: 
"—- F Now turne from ms, as-here Iturnc from thee, 
- _ * And may bothpointsof n—_—_ frait axeltree 
* yes in ary thy ſclfe unde. Cram fray; 


Fin mis dftus Rein & ultimi, 


